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PART 1. 



In the gay capital of the young prince 
Caius or Sempronius^ resided Charleii 
Fernau^ a man of a prepossessing figure^ 
an honest hearty and of a superior under- 
standing. Yet his character was not fault- 
less. He had too much good sense, indeed^ 
to be vain of his person ; but he piqued 
himself on possessing a commendable 
pride, which he mistook for vanity, as its 
fruits were only the firivolous ambition of 
ostentatious display. Thus, he must have 
the finest horses, the most elegant fumi- 
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ture^ the most handsomely .bound books^ 
facy 8cc, In shorty his prominent foible 
was ostentation. 

Arrived at his eight and twentieth year, 
and in possession of a genteel indepen- 
dence, he bad for some time turned his 
thoughts to matrimony. His mother, 
^ who resid«d with him, was equally desi- 
rous that her son should be settled in 
life. Indeed, to see. him married was the 
first wish of her he^t. But ihough 
they were thus far agreed, the important 
point of the choice wa$ not so easily 
settled. The mother^ the widow of a 
privy counsjellor, had much of that family 
j>ride which is almost inseparable from 
rank, and her taste aqd that of her son 
were unhappily discordant. She, intent 
only upon riai^ing the consequence of her 
ho^se, was chiefly ambitious gf an alii- 
«ince with rank and opulence. He, 
though he by no me^s aflected to despise 
those advantages^ ^nd was still apparently 
undecided in his choice of a partner. 
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could not thoroughly persuade himself to 
resign the genuine feelings of nature, in 
obedience to maternal authority, or at the 
suggestions of vulgar ambition. 

He had a friend, by the name of Welch, 
resident at Dresden, to whom he was ac* 
customed to communicate every feeling of 
his heart. In this fluctuation of thought 
he addressed to him a letter, in which he 
unfolded, without reserve, the state of his 
mind. 

Dear Welch, 
''The domestic felicity you so often dc» 
scribe to me in such lively colours, forms 
the most delightful picture of my solitary 
hours. Why do I postpone the enjoy* 
iiient of such happiness ? I think I hear 
you repeat the '' Why ?" Ah ! my friend, 
many reasons, some of which appear in- 
surmountable, have conspired to render 
this impracticable. Such is the vanity of 
man, that he is commonly ready to per- 
suade himself that he is impelled to action 
pimply by one great and laudable motive : 
B 2 
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for sucb only he can avow without ablush ; 
though at the same instant^ perhaps^ his 
conduct might have been influenced by a 
thousand subordinate considerations, but 
which he is ashamed to own even to him- 
fielf. 

Thus it is with me. I live single be- 
cause (at least that is the reason I chuse to 
acknowledge) I have seen no one who has 
appeared to me likely to ensure my happi- 
ness. But in truth this is not strictly the 
case. About a year and a half ago I l^- 
came acquainted with a pretty girl^ whom 
I engaged to accompany me to a ball.. On 
waiting upon her at home^ I found her. 
dressed with simple, elegance, and r^a^ in, 
her lively eyes thepleasure she anticipated. 
As she was on the point of setting out, she ; 
received intelligen9e that her old aunt was 
seized with a head-aoh, and thence un- 
able, to read to her father, who was blind. 
Upon this, she immediately turned to me, 
and said, with unaltered countenance, I 
am truly sorry, sir, that you have bad the 
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trouble of comings since I am prevented 
from accompanying you. My father, who 
is blind^ is accustomed to have either my- 
self or my aunt to read to him every even- 
ing. I would by no means have him know 
how much I wished to have gone, for 
fear he should insist on it.'* 

^' I gave her a loot, I believe almost of 
tenderness, and took leave in some con- 
fusion. I should like to marry her/' said 
r to my mother when I returned home. 
" Ah ! child, she is not rich enough," was 
my answer. 

About four months ago, during a 
morning's walk, I chanced upon a lovely 
girl, the daughter of a gardener, employed 
id Idling a cradle with her foot, hearing 
her little brother read, and in tying up 
nosegays. I continued to gaze at her, 
though ifot unobserved ; and beheld also 
the good nature and dexterity with which 
she acquitted herself. When the basket 
of flovvefs was ready she arose, and her 
father vfith a' stem look ' counted them 
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over to her, fixing the price of each. She 
then left the house, and I followed her at 
a distatice; She sold her flowers rapidly - 
Whenever a young man happened to be 
her customer she became grave and mo- 
nosyllabic ; but with women and men in 
years she was gky and talkative. An old 
oflScer, attracted perhaps by her appear- 
ance, bought some of her nosegays ; and 
glviVij^ her more than she asked, she thank- 
ed him Inth a look eJq)ressive of lively 
gratitude. He' was no sooner departed 
thah gave the overplus to a poor 
^cri^pfe, wha Wasi beggirig at a small dis- 
' Uhce; ' ' Oh her return hbme, she saw- • a 
^6br peksaitt wtoiain ViSrily trying %6 ^e- 
"l^ktel a Id&d 'on Il<;r headli^- which she kad 
'Ut ^ft^'^the'^^rotitid while she rested 
'herself. Many personft 'hlul' passed 4ier 
by uiihxitfddd; but 'the- moment, that^ my 
I^tetty gardcfofet's datijsHter beheM'tfa^pidOr 
l;06iiiiln,' i^be^ i ' toofc Up* her 

burthen^ and having placed it oA^'her 
'bead, w'ent sin^g towatds faterfaome. 
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I should Irke to marry her,'* said I to 
nay mother on my return. 

Ah, child ! she is too meanly bom/* 
was my answer. If I ventured to put in a 
buty she had twenty buts to bring against 
it ; and as I was not actually in love v^ith 
either the one or the other, I suffered the 
matter to die away. 

My mother on her part has proposed 
several to me. For example, a privy 
counsellor's daughter^ who had spent a 
whole winter in BerKiji, and had a,^tended 
Schegel's lectures ; — a rich naerchant's 
diiughter, who fingers the harpsichord to 
, admiration, and. is out of humour in every 
company where one is not found : , who is 
dieadfuHy chagrined if she is not abso- 
lutely forced to play> and who having once 
complied^ never knows when to leave oflT; 
f a pretty lady of quality^ who interrupts her 
. xnotjijer evei;y ^nstant to inform her ^at 
ihe does not understand the siibjfcf uj^on 
yrhich she would speak. 
''Pear tootS^cr,** said I>'' one is too wi^e. 
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the other too affected^ and the third too self- 
»ufl5cient;"and as my mother had not set her 
heart upon any of them^ she al^o declined 
any further mention of the subject. ''Never 
mind/' she sometimes says, *' there are girls 
enough." That was once my opinion ; but 
I am daily more and more convinced that 
the number of good ones is very small ; 
particularly in the capital, where their 
only concern is, how they shall attract the 
men, how out-dress their acquaintance, 
and how monopolize the general gaze by 
the display of their charms : where bash- 
fulness is nicknamed stupidity; where 
blushes are borrowed from the rouge box, 
And where modesty is supplied by the 
impure sentiments of voluptuous writings. 
No, my dear friend, in the capital I shall 
never look for a wife. The plant that is 
to blossom in the open air should not be 
raised in a hot*house. 

''To continue the metaphor, I have fre- 
quently resolved on a botanical excursion, 
to explore the wild flowers of the country ; 
jk^i, though less gaudy to the eye, far 
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surpass the tulip or auricula in fragrance^ 
and which oft^n bloom and die unknown. 
But jny mother is old and infirm^ and could - 
not endure to be left alone. And as she 
did not desert me when I was young and 
helpless, I willingly devote myself to her. 

Besides these, there are other reasons 
of less consequence, which tend to smo* 
ther the flame that hymen would kindle in 
my bosom. My house is a small one. 
The only apartment adapted to my future 
wife, is occupied by my mother. Shall I 
turn hec out? The direction of our little 
domestic economy is to her a source of. 
pleasure* Shall I deprive her of the aa- 
tisfactioii of arranging every thing to her . 
own- taste? Shall she become dependent 
on the will of another, and perhaps con- 
sume the remnant of her days in sorrow 
or fistlessoess r 

Such were the thoughts and feelings of 
Fei^auy and such they continued till his 
mother, a few years after, hcavod' her 
l^t sigh k|L his arms. - ^ o 
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Iioftnow to himselfj be imperceptibly 
GOntZMted ar variety of bad babit»; — ^he 
-tfpentiefireiy^ evening at the Casino; read 
at meals ; was indifferent whether his Unen 
.4ras whole or tbm^ and gave implicit 
Gvedit to his housekeeper^ who assured 
him that the price of provisions increased 
every yrttk. 

Ak length however it occurred to him 
tkathis. mother's apartment was now un- 
occnfded^ and that his own heart was still 
more vacant. His dislike of city ladies 
was heightened into disgust by an anec- 
dote hekad lately heard of one of them-r- 
that sbevhad sold the bed of a sick fath^lr^ 
,to eiiaUe herself to appear as the bride otf 
Messu^a, at a {»ivate theatre. Rath0r>" 
said he, will I .fetch a 3wife from the coas^ 
of Barbary ; for surely nothing can be 
more bairbaxous than fenuJe vanity But 
aa the eoast of Barbary was a long way 
effy he again: resolved* ojiijthe above-men- 
tioned botanical .ramble, for sc^ne lovely 
bloflfionr.Vici^^hich^to adom Us. jsiMuple 



ili^UHg^ : We^ w^ek Wftd fiMd on 
the fdtended of fiiieoverj; 

sometimed He j^eveHtecb by bad wea- 
ther ; at other times hie wail engaged in* a 
paity of pleasuref ; and last of a\\, the old 
travelling coach proved to be in so ruinous 
a condition^ as to be unfit for service. 
Besides^ all the hor£^es requnred to be 
shod. In shorty had it not been far si 
mere accident^ Femau niigfatin allproba* 
bility have lived unmarried to this day. 

In the place where Feman livedo there 
resided a cotton - manafacturer^ who^ 
though notrich^was generally esteemed so. 
He bad procured machines firom Eng- 
land^ which were genera^y admired^ and 
whidi obtained for the possessor a portion 
of that credit exdusivefy due to the ori- 
ginal inventors. 

Mr. JloUa^ the name bf the numufac- 
fuffer; enJplbyed a hundred workmen, who 
next regulariy paid every Saturday— with 
b()rr6wed^ money4ndeed, though nobody 
w^' ifae wiser^fol' ^i^/;niyt even the jcnedi* 
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tors themselves : for what was privately 
paid to the one, was privately borrowed of 
the other. In this manner the credit of 
tlie manufacturer proceeded swimmingly 
for several years. He had lately purchased 
a fine estate of a nobleman, who, unable to 
resist the curiosity to be present at Buona- 
parte^'s coronation, had fpoled away his 
inheritance that he might have the felicity 
of beholding the self-created emperor, 
with his new fangled court. 

At this country seat, Mrs. Holla, who 
had been lately raised to the dignity of his 
spouse, wished to spend a few summer 
months with miss Hortensia, her daughter, 
who was sufficiently accomplished to 
sketch a landscape, and had moreover 
learnt the art of spouting from madame 
Biirger. Charles Fernau was earnestly 
pressed to be of the party. Yet how was 
this matter brought about ? Very natu- 
rally : for the supposed flourishing state 
of Mr. Holla's manufactory being now at 
its acmiy he was generally spoken of as a 
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man of large property ; and the mother^ 
availing herself of their favour with the 
public^ suddenly and very judiciously 
recollected that the Hollas and the Fei^ 
naus were distantly related. The pedi- 
gree was accordingly consulted^ and the. 
relationship confirmed^ From this mo- 
ment Fernau was uniformly stilcd cousin ; 
and it was always contrived that he should 
be of the party in every entertainment 
After the death of his mother^ Mrs. HoHa 
and her daughter considered^ that as their 
property was daily ^creasing^ and Hor- 
tensia's age daily increasing^ it would not 
be amiss to procure for themselves admits 
tahce to the vacant apartment of the old 
lady. 

Another circumstance which rendered^ 
Fernau's company the more desirable 
was, the distance of their country seat 
from any sociable neighbourhood, and 
their consequent want of society : for, to. 
be alone among the charms of nature^ 
dreadful idea ! With whom should mama 
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play at ti^k ? Who Wotdd there be td 
praise miss's drawings^ or fall into exttoies 
when she delivered a soliloquy from the 
Maid of Orleans i Vanity has not a more 
for midiible enemy than siditude. it may 
sdlace itself awhile upon the recollection 
of the homage it has received^ bat xeite^ 
inttd homage can alcnke satisfy its vora«" 
tiooB appetite. 

' Acc<HPdingIy Femao was invited^ who 
After mneh deliberation^ having promised 
to attend lAiem> Hortensia immediately 
set abont learning a piece out of Voss's 
Lciiia^ 'iiDd another from !DeliUe*s Gardehs. 
He declined however a place in liie cair-« 
/iage^ preferring the unrestrained enjoy-', 
ment of natnre^s beauties^ which he could- 
6htJBAtk <m horsebaclt^ to the contemplation' 
6f the beauty of Hortensia through a> 
gteen veil^iii a close conveyance. ^ 
The ehief inducement with Feman in- 
accepting tkis> invitation was^ the hope; 
that'^t might afford him ah opporttmity 
ibri the ramble s» ofteir postponed/ and- 



which he was |>er!maded he should nerer 
tt&deplake^ however much he might desire 
it, unless stimulated by some external 
motive. 

• He dccoi^dingly liioilnted his* poney, an^ 
idde oil carelessly hy the side of the car- 
riage; Q&y, sometimet before and some^ 
times behind ; from which unlucky cir^ 
eumstancCj many of the dangerous glances 
shot iVom the amorous eyes ofthelovtly 
Hortensia, happenied* to miss their mark-; 
atid spent their needless forcei on the 
unim)^a$sioned com fields* 

Towi^ds erening, the party alighted at 
a little public house, where/ for want of af 
better^ tihey were obliged to take up iheir 
abode £tfr the night. Ttsrhau'was^by hd^ 
means satisfi^ with the adcommodation^,^ 
smd still kss so with^the affectation of hk 
cousin. There were but two small bed^ 
r^oms, and these separated only by a thin 
partition) with a doc»r whith could neither 
bie:locked nor bolted: Hoi^emdis of peei^ 
li^^jdelicacy, protested that nothing nudes' 
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heaven' could induce her to enter a bed^ 
with the consciousness of a man being so 
80 near. Femau gave her the most so- 
lemn assurance that he would sacredly re- 
spect her innocence ; at the same time 
xeprjesenting to her^ that as she was under 
the protection of her mother^ it would be 
impossible for him to approach her^even 
if he wished it. But it was all in vain. . ' 
If she were to be permitted (she said) to 
close her eyes for a moment^ he must ab- 
solutely remove to a greater distance. 
This prohibitary mandate was however 
softened by glances too significant to be 
misunderstood. The result of the alter- 
cation was, that Femau was obliged to 
wiUidraw for the night to a pallet of 
straw spread on the tap-room floor^ in ' 
company with a snoring traveller of the 
lowest order. 

The ladies intending to continue their 
journey at break of day, Femau was re- 
quested by the l^lushing Hortensia to wake 
her in the morning by gently tapping . at 
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the door. She conjured him in the name 
of the risters of Lesbos not to open the 
door^ or bj peeping through the smallest 
crevice^ to sully her immaculate purity. 
Having promised an exact obedience^ he 
withdrew full of vexation and disgust. 

After passing a miserable nighty he rose 
in the .morning much out of humour, and 
fully resolved to play his cousin some 
trick by way of revenge. By the time he 
had reached the door, his plan was formed ; 
and though against his will, he felt, that 
sort of cordiality towards the object of hii 
vexation which such innocent jokes are 
calculated to inspire. According to pre- 
vious agreement, he tapped gently at the 
door, then louder, and finally very loud. 
But as no bed-curtains were undrawn, no 
soft breathing to be heard, no melodious 
voice pronounced ^* Who's there f" and 
both mother , and daughter appeared to 
sleep as if some one bad been reading 
Gbthe's Confessions of a Good Heart'* 
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to them, he ventured, in spite of his pro- 
mise, to open the door a little; rightly con- 
ceiving, that if they set off late, they should 
not finish their journey that day. He now 
precipitately raised the latch, and finding 
a slight opposition from within, gave the 
door a gentle push with his knee* 

Poor Femau I little <}id he suspect tba^ 
the unparalleled modesty of his lovely 
Oousin, thinking it imprudent to rely on 
ibis bare word, h^ erected on the inside 
pf the door a bulwark consisting of a 
ttiree*legged tablcj upon which, with the 
help of her dear mama, she had placed a 
-large old-fashioned arm chair. Thus de- 
ffiicjed from; nocturnal intruders, she 
T^^red with a safe conscience to ex- 
^fmi her lovely limbs in the adjoining bed. 
Jkit^§iaMl Tema/ocu clumsy knee forced 
the tfipo^tBhle from its equilibrium ; and 
' tm^, of antas of the old ch^ir in its way 
;tp ;tbe ground, encountering a certain 
iitenilil placed on a contiguous table, un- 
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happily emptied its briny contents over the 
blooming countenance of the sleeping 
Aurora. 

Ye powers, what a salutation ! what an 
ejtertfon to open the lips closed by terror 
and rage— and what tones would have 
Struck the affrighted Fernau, had not th^ 
expetKtocy of guarding against the intru- 
Bi6iit)f any unwelcome fluid between thos^ 
lips impeded aH uftteranc^e'. H^w should 
tite^hatlesi fehr one now wipe fr6m hi^r 
-fai6^A& yet trickling drops? Could she 
^t ftlrth from under the bedclothes' hBr 
' sMit^ i Ami, Which, unlike those of our 
gi6<Jd^^andrtt)thert of oW, had lio Jottjj 
^ikift-sfeeva for its coving ? Cottd^she 
Vrfntlire to e:^pose 6Veii smallest part 
6f Wthhifabih^ l>osoih tb therdde^^ 
- df the hUMl intrtdter f Irir this^dllettittia she 
' ii^leripl^c^kfthtf hdifeid fesdotidii bf lit- 
' terinlJ hi dllferaits tfie twb^Bttfe ihttn^- 
' IkhM ^ B^gd**!'' taking 6Ar6 to uycom- 
i^hnj^them -Wth i look sWfifeiiatttljSr fonnid- 
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able to drive our terrified hero to instaa- 
taneous flight. 

No sooner was the lady relieved from 
every curious observer, than she carefully 
wiped off the mixture of rotlge iind j5o- 
matum which nightly combated the 
freckles, and the remains of the recent li- 
bation ; and then rose from her watery 
couch, like Venus from the ocean. But 
the complacent smile which usually graced 
her countenance, was pot yet at her com- 
miand, when Fernau humbly offered to at- 
tend her to the carriage. The shower was 
over, but the clouds remained ; and during 
the first four miles, where the road was 
sandy, she pouted and muttered from the 
coach window ; but when Phoebus as- 
cending higher, threatened to salute her 
warm cheek with his enlivening beams, the 
desire of escaping his ardent rays over- 
came that of tormenting the offender. She 
accordingly withdrew to a shady corner 
of the carriage ; and on reaching the place 
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of. their destination, she followed the pru- 
dent counsel of her good mother, and 
suffered the whole affair to sink into ob- 
livion. 

After passing a month at the countiy 
seaJt, this ill-assorted trio seemed to be 
unanimous in the wish for some incident, 
(^oidd, it even be an untoward one,) 
which might dissipate the horrible ennui 
with which they began to be oppressed. 
How could they dispose of that dread- 
ful redundance of time which now lay 
up99^ their hands f Scandal, the univer-^ 
saLti^e-kiUer for the fashionable and un- 
fashionable inhabitants of great and small 
citjies,,cpUildhere but ill befriend them. In 
such situations they enjoyed the continual 
luxury of rending, tearing, mutilating, 
and belabouring the character of some less 
fortunate, or immaculate neighbour, 
whose real or supposed follies afforded 
endless matter for sage comments, pious 
lamentations, sarcastic apologies, and af- 
fected pity. But here in tliis lonesome 
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hamltft^ ao objects of this deseriptiotf pre- 
sented themselves. They ' had already 
dissected the bodies of a few departed villa- 
gers ; which however afforded but scanty 
food for their constitutional voraciousness. 
Tlie most interesting topics which such 
subjects could furnish^ were at best a 
case perhaps of water on the brain^ or a 
few instances of odd and out-of-the-way 
ossifications. Tlie charms of nature had 
now lost their power to fill up this dreary 
void. Every surrounding scene^ every 
group of trces^ and every silver stream 
which murmured through the meadows^ 
had been sketched by the ready pencil of 
Hortcnsia. Every poet, and would-be 
poet, read and re-read ; and all her favou- 
rite pieces rehearsed a thousand and a 
thousand times. Still, the attainment of 
their object seemed as remote as ever. 
JjOvc, though hid in the inmost bosom, 
beams in radiant light through the eyes; 
like a gentle stream flowing silently be- 
neath a grassy covering, proclaims \th 



Ikiddeii cpurs^ by bedewia^ wiA gligteiv- 
il^g moktiure the verdant suriace^ But 
F^may's eye betrayed bo such smoth^d 
$rQ. The flame^ whose sparkling briglit- 
ne^ 3vas so aoxiously jj^oked for, w^ls yet 
tiAkindled. The e^^jienced glance of 
malronly penetratiop could detect aotbing 
of that soft and languishing lustre which 
is at once the pride and the triumph of 
woman to behold« 

You may easily conceive/ writes 
Fernau to his friend, how rapidly we 
were verging to despair, when compelled 
to take refuge at church ! a place where 
none found entertainment but myself. 
*Bu.t I-r-yes, my friend, I n^ust confess it, 
I had contemplations which to the no 
small vei^tion of my pretty cousin, made 
time gUjcle away with an uau3ual rapidity. 
On the feast of Whitsuntide> which was 
now celebrating, the village church was 
decorated with branches and small bird- 
trees, an ornament which pleased me £ar 
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betterthan the heavy stone carvin|;s in St. 
Peter s at Rome : for nature remindK us 
of the creator — art only of human Vanity. 

^'My aunt^ anxious as lady of the ma- 
nor to be distinguished from the vulgar 
herd^ took care by judicious delays^ to go 
eiharacteristically late ; and by -disturbing 

'the rustic congregation with a due quanti- 
ty of noise^ to set them a proper example 

,.0f devotion and piety ! 
\ *f The minister gave US' a look only to be 
lelt by the innocent-r-fpr I alone stood 
abashed ! His fervent prayer and melodi- 

;ous voice reminded me of my favourite 
Herder^ and rivetted my attention. He 
spoke in so simple and affecting a manner 

v^atito shew ckarly that* he was under the 

>influence df that spirit- wbdise descent he 
was celebrating ; but I confess with shabie, 

-I heard only the commencement of his 
sermon. 

''As the stone once cast from the hand of 
^the. slinger is no longer under his control^ 
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80 U the ^nce once darted from the eye 
of teauty^ — the consequenoes of both are 
ii¥s$iculable ! 

i Happeouig to cast my eyes under the 
pulpit, I perceived through the branches 
o£a sort of green arbour^ (which appeared 
jess -Qruamttital than when I entered,) the ^ 
€^MiUl^ of a straw hati This phenomenon 
eKOited my curiosity, for I had no suspi- 
cion of there being a female in those parts 
likely to wear imy such dress. Through 
the waving boughs I could also see that 
the said straw hat was gracefully tied down 
with a dark green ribbon. The next and 
most important thing was, to know what 
sort of physiognomy it concealed ; and 
this methou^t would be as difficult to find 
out, as for Doctor Gall to discover the 
operations of the brain, through the well- 
disposed and carefully fixed head-dress of 
a modem fine lady« 

According to a known axiom of this 
famous man, we embrace objects only 
with one eye. In CQOWon cases it may 

VOL. II. c 
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be so; but in the present, I certaiiily 
•trakied the organs of both mine to their 
)«tinost; and I am persuaded I should 

<liave done the same had I possessed, a 
thousand, i will lay before you the re- 
sult of the investigations L made. The 
object of my attention sat alwmys in an 

^attitude slightly bending ; of course the 
flat concealed die whole of the face except 
^ chtn^ which lay buried in the green 

. Innighy a branch of which, mstead of as- 
cending in a direct line,, formed a gentle 
curve at the bottom of the face ; whence t 
inferred, the chin must be round ; an infer- 
lence I naturally transferred also te the 
eheeks. 

^ The extremities of the little branches, 
instead of proceeding first from the stem 
in lines strictly horizontal, and ilien felting 
{perpendicularly, formed « sort of paraboiic 
curve ; which, of course, gave ,to the bo- 
wtii a figure finely arched. ^ 

^ Havifig get thus fiir during the sermon, 
M hymn was begun. Ib the church waa 



ifcto^ tip aVIack tablet, on whieh were 
written tha numbers of the paabtui ia 
Aa& ; to $ee which, the young lady, (finr 

^]PcoBcluded she was so,) was obUged to 
f amove a branch which obstracted her 
fight i aM that ahe did with a hand, which, 

\to my (Oi^ji aided by the dark green 
leaves, a^;>tered i)oth finely turned and 
4eUeate]y white. 

<^ Yet, to mjifsreat vearation, my view 6f 
the hand was for from being complete ; 
for though the tablet was suspended, not 
.as I wished* from the ceiling, -still it himg 
high ^ough to compel her to raise her 
Head^, and-^"*-*^ Ah! my frtettd, what a 
blaze of celestiai beauty ! for the first 
tim^ in my I eamesdy wished to have 
been a cypher-**^ ipeal and proper eypher, 
chalked oh the tablet by ibe viHage derk ; 
for I idt that no sign,* whedier it designa- 
ted gold, or time, or a potentate, ooula 
have given me half the v«riue which one 
look of her*s would have bestowed^ 
" ^ I be^U a large Uue eye-shaded bif 
c 2 
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deep eyelashes ; a nearly aquiline nose ; 
a mouth not too small^ (for nothing can 
be uglier^) and the most voluptuously 
pouting lips ! But^ alas ! only for a mo- 
ment. The stupid clerk had written the 
numbers so large^ that she had no occa- 
sion to look twice ; and on the congrega- 
tion she bestowed not a single glance. I 
hoped during the singing of the psalm to 
have been able to conclude idy observa- 
tions on the hand ; but as ill luck would 
have it, she kept her book in her lap till 
she had found the psalm, and then laid k 
on a ledge before her. Oie great advan- 
tage I derived however from her devoutly 
joining in the hymn ; namely, that she 
raised her head a full inch higher, imd was 
compelled to display to me two rows of 
teeth, which in whiteness might justly 
vie with the pearly tear-drops of the sar- 
cocoUa. As she moved her lips, me- 
thought her voice struck my ear like the 
soft tones of a lute ; but being mingled and 
dohfounded'^ith the screaming of the fe- 
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male peasantry^ I must confess I was un- 
able to distinguish it with certainty^ 

No matter how she sings^ provided 
her voice be only pleasing when she 
speaks. With me^ you know^ that is a 
great point ; I think a mellow voice is to 
the ear what a green colour is to the eye. 
I fancy I hear you observe, You of 
course wish to speak with her ?*' Un- 
doubtedly I do — I would most willingly 
.converse with so enchanting a creature 
very often— every day, every hour, if pos- 
sible. On my part there can be no ob- 
stacle ; oh, that there were none on hers ! 
but I must proceed. 

- In the same pew with this beautiful girl, 
' sat an elderly lady with a pale and somewhat 
haggard face ; of which the general ex- 
pression e Inhibited traces of long suffering. 
Her eye, the fire of which seemed nearly 
extinguished, was often raised to heavea 
calm and pious resignation. She 
appeared much troubled with a cough, 
whicb^heaever it returned^exoited a look 
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of tnsiotts tympxthy from her love\f com*^ 
panidn ; who observing her to thiver and 
look towards the door^ immedkitely v<yse/ 
and having in vain endeavoured to shut 

todk off bet «hawl and fastened it up 
frith two pihSji to obstruct the current of 
itrri' /£3ie.'seou}d not accomplish all tKs^ 
OS youimust plainly see^ without display** 
ing to jne the elegance of a slender *aild 
iplaceful IbnEii. On returning to her sei^ 
fti . short dialogue ensued^ which though ! 
was suable to hear, I 'could plainly levL 
The smbiitam wks as follows r A smih 
from jfche aick- Jady, signifying. '^Thdnk 
you my dear/ but wiuch immediately 
ehangcAinrtoanAnJuaua and fearftal iobk-— 
Sui!ely yoiiiyattrsi^lf will be in danger of 
taking .cold wilhcml ymr diawl^*' the 
youtig kdy shook her he«d> as much as to 
say> No I shall not ; doft*^ be uneasy 
about me."* 

^ I should have certainly observed much 
saofe> had nbt Hortensia endeavoured tp 
divert continually by attention, by poiniK 
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log out the helihet of some yaliaat kaight^ 
or ridiculing the spangled wreath* en* 
twined by love or friendship, to the msr- 
xaory of the departed maid* 

Thirty years ago> when sentimentality 
was the iashionj the sight of these wreaths 
suffused many a bright eye ; but now that 
polished apathy has usurped the place of 
of sensibility, the ladies of the ton disco* 
instead of the dewy eye of feeling, the 
contemptuous sneer, or the sarcastic grin. 
If we must have affectation, in God s name 
let it be the affectation of sensibility. This 
only, made girls silty — ^e present fa^ion 
makes them absolutely vicious^ 
— <f But why do I concent myself abopt my 
nonsen»ical cousin f Have I not found 
tlie best, the most amiable of her sex i 
You smite — you know not — do you also, 
falsoly imagine that it is necessary to 

Alluding to a custom still existing in German viU 
l>Ses> of banging wreaths oicr th^ ||afet of joung: 
>riijiM. 



52 THE vicar's BAUGHtlTR. 



know a woman for years^ and to hsve 
daily intercourse with her/before one can 
jastly estimate her character i You may 
accuse me of being paradoxical if you 
please; but I maintain the direct contrary. 

'' A young woman has no sooner made 
an impression on a man^ than she is in- 
stantly aware of it— knows it perhaps 
eren sooner than be does himself; and 
from that moment all her artlessncss is at 
an end. Let him remain whole days in 
her presence; and converse with her hour 
after honr^ she continues armed at all 
^ints against hint; nor can he divest his 
inind of the conriction that all she might 
;iay or do^ would in his absence be said 
and done in a very different manner. 

''If, on the contrary, he can closely 
watch her from a. distance of twenty paces, 
when she is unconscious of being observed, 
or o£ having made an impression, then k 
is that her character truly displays itself'; 
every^movement of her soul is open to tltie 
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observer's inspection; and he may, if he 
pleaaes, in half an hour, draw^ many a Weil- 
founded conclusion. ■ . i 

?This lovely girl, for example, who lat 
opposite toime-r^l ^)eak now nqtof hwr 
'person/ \mt of her mind*^What can you 
oppose to the followii^ conclusions f The 
.aimple attire — did it not shew an. uncor- 
xupted taste ? The hat tied 'down.^ nK> 
: closely, concealing rather than di^layiog 
.lier ch«rms<^did it not provle hl3P >mo- 
destyi Her uneasiness when bf&t ^iiipth^r 
> coughed^ <it must be her mother,>^her 
staking off her shawl ta alrreen her £roq^ 
;the air^^id it not shew, filial aifectioirj 
iWill you contradict me when I assert, tkeX 
she, whom I saw only for a^few minutes, 
«nd with whom I have nev«r spoken a syl- 
lable^ is a person ' cultivated, modest, 
affectionate? possessing a pure and ex- 
cellent heart i ^ Enthusiast !** you exclaim> 
^'yodrhour is come, you are in Ibte." 
•No, my friend> not yet — but i bojpc soon 
to be so," 
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Poor Femau was mistaken. He ws» 
ttOit., truly ia love; Mct that miss HpUa 
had but too plainly seen. When iht 
•emon was ended^ she plappe4 him oq 
tli^^|boii}det«.to rouse him from the reyeiie 
ji^tp which he had, sunk. What's the 
iMl^crf" said he, starting from his seat. 

''What! don't you know the sermon ia 
ftiisbed-r 

''Ali»adyr 
Already! why I psotfst / thought 1% 
iMuldvnever endf'* . 

And how heretical i" addled the mo* 
tjajer. What think yoti, nephew ? ought 
s^ch sentiquents to be thrown among tbt: 

. ff Rathef dangerousy**^ stamme^^ Fer» 
nan/ wi^o had Mot heard a sylli^le of th# 
sexmon.: .. , . . ..i , 

v** What is j^angexio^ jT^ inquired. Hor-^ 
tGQsia^ with, a malignant sneer. 

*' I though^/' fnsw^red fae^ UosUfig 
Kkeagirl^ ''I thought " 

Miss Holla interrupted him^ observing^ 



^ ItWas much iHorfe'^atigerotis to ^tdmibg , 
a whole sennon staring at a hahcbtmit 

ghl-- ■ •• 

By no means. Oblige 'mc with yott> 
aftii ; we are going home.** 

^ Going home before the tinging is* 
overT 

" Never mind ^ people of fashion n&ftt 
ting hymns J* With these words she hur^- 
lied oat of the pew^/and in an in^taoit 
blasted the hope he had coiiceived,. 
thirt' when the congregation dispersed^ 
his eyes Would be once more Uessed with 
the sight of tJie lovely stranger. 

Much as he wished to kqow who she 
might be^y b^ttareid not in^tiire^ lest hit 
etebarra^steeht shoald bettraj ti^e MiotioH' 
of his soul. He therefore thought it better' 
to' c Wm^nce a trivial conversation^ wtiich 
he hoped to manage so judiciously its to^ 
cli^it> without apparent design^ die intelli- 
gence he desired. A person in his proper 
s^essed^ wduld long before havetbnclu)9^d. 



that the lady in qaestion could Wm 
other than the Ticars daughter ; but 
lovers and astronomers have one pr4>- 
perty in common — that of looking at a 
distance for what is near at hand. It 
was very natural for Fernau to think him- 
self distant from the mark^ when he ob- 
served that the vicar was a man of pious 
.demeanour. The remark brought him 
so near his pointy that he would willingly 
have recalled it. I thought/' said miss 
Holla^*'you had been wholly taken up with 
bis daughter; who, if one may judge by 
'your rude stare, you do not think quite so 
pious." 

Is that the vicai's daughter?" asked 
he, with an embarrassed eagerness ; which 
drew from Hortensia* a horse-laugh. 

Yes^ to be sure/ said she, a simple- 
ton of about fifteen. I can never think 
without laughing on the clumsy curtesy 
she made me when my Ma and I -con- 
descended to call on them one day. And 
wliile we were at tea, don't you remem- 
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J^Ty Ma, the conversation mus spspiff^- 
jless that we were often qiiite a f^taf^^ i 
During one .of these pauses { thouglj^t^fl 
heard something squealcj and that t)^ 
^ound seemed to come from little 
Charlotte." 

. Charlotte! is that her iiraie T inier« 
rupted Feraau. 

. . Hoxteosia r^ied in thte affirmati vcj^ and 
rphtinued her narrative i The squeak- 
ing was repeated^ but louder than before> 
, ^ that JIf a and I naturally turned to the 
. person from whom; it appeared to pro* 
ceed. Tike poor girl blushed as red as 
x^rimson^. and sat like a fool. At length 
her mother , told ;us> the noise came 
from a half-frozen, chicken which Char- 
lotte, by the? warmth of her bosom^had 
restored tolife.^ Ma and I wer^ jeady te 
))urstwith laughter* Only think, Charles ! 
the droll miueaking of the chicken, and 
tbe dbiUish confusion of the girl, just as 
. if it had been a young love couching; in 
her bosom.*' . v 
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Bat aldiaogh, Hortenria endeavoured; 
to give theistoiy every ladicrous touch in 
her pover,. and evm condescended to 
imtate witk her own lips the noise she 
hmi descfibed-^aU was in vain. Not a 
single smile was to be obtained from the 
abttmcted Farnam ; wlioas soon i» dinner ' 
was ended, slung his gun over his shoulder, 
and . hastened thiough the village. The 
fdaaof^akingthe gun, which appeared to ' 
haa a happy cooceptioo, was in eBfect 
aoneof the asmtjjudicioaB : first, because 
ll»e is no ^une at Whitsontide; and 
■eoondlyy btcanee hafes seldom run across 
a elnirch^7ard,.die place to which his steps 
wetv- directed. These, however,, were ob- 
jections of trifling moment. The gun in-^ 
ftpiied him wkh a sort of self-command,.^ 
and Enabled him to proceed boldly. With*' ' 
DutU, he ^fuftcied* every peasant he met 
w^bld seem to say, Where are j(m ^ 
going r and then ^ ha, ha ! yon-are going*' 
I iuppose to see the parsons pretty* 
daughtf r.^ ' But with his giln, h^oouU/ 



pii^r^vjary one with peritct sislf-^ssesiioii'; 
Bince it presented tbe obvioiis^xplMiatioA^ 
that ha was abroiul for sport. Unhappily^ 
kowev^:, be had not taken the preoautioii 
tQ provide the lock, with a flinty whicht 
might bavis futsiished the solution^ that 
hi6^ oli^ect was^o shoot the dawli whofi^ 
quented the old 6tee{>lc- But it aiievei 
entered hja bcain^ whether his had 
either 9^ flj^t or a charge and it was vaa^ 
hicUiy, without either,. ; ^ > < 

Itrmailt beplaim^to every oiie^ boiirever^ 
that tbex^i^ich/pjrard kd to the liidds^ and< 
that ii hf i^nM-stop by ^tccident to read 
tlie, inspfiptiona on , the t(»nbstones^ n<K 
things it would!baallowed> IS more interest* 
mg,i ^lan^ta know ^n what day such or 
su(^4^«^ fcipaer/wos. bora ^pr bwied« Hna 
epi^ph^ liBli^jb. hi^v$ >^ diflicalt u> de^ « 
cjg^r^lbi^iil A» <«^i^tain he loitered some-- 
«h^ hefop^ . those tomb-skones whicii. 
hajp^l^ed be opposite the parsonage 
wi^^i((^p;^i^d seemed to pore on .i»he in*^ 
scf ompk iiitfeBse 1 )i<rrse^ * 
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.YCiBDce as if they had been writtenin Greek,^ 
or erea in hieroglyphics ; and in casting 
about for the proper expHcation^ to be 
snre^ his eye did occasi(»iaIiy fall on the 
vicar's windows^ seeking doubtless a^ra^y 
of illumination ; yet those windows reflect- 
ed only the rays of the fervid suny as. a 
skreen from which, the windows wese pro** 
vided with green blinds* These, Femau 
could not avoid thinking extremely ugly. 

Having wandered about long enough 
to have leamt every epitaph by heart, 
he returned full of disappointment and 
chagrin, which was not a little increased 
by Hortensia's asking him in sarcastic 
raillery, what success he had metwitlw 
The ill-humour and restlessness which 
haunted him during the whole evening, 
was not unobserved by the experienced 
ladies; who, bent upon being more 
Bearly allied to him, and perceiving 
that the lovely Charlotte, (in spite of 
the ludicrous story of the chicken, &c.) 
threatened to frustrate such jcelationshi]^ 
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unammoualy reaclved^that the most likelj 
meant to extricate him from the inare^ 
would be to introduee him the first oppor- 
tunity to the company of the dreaded 
heauty ; nothing doubting^ that her igno- 
-rance would soon eflface the impression 
.'her beauty had made. It waa ccmceived 
that with such a foil, the taleots of Hop- 
tensiamust appear transcendently bright, 
and overwhelm by the comparbon, with 
shame and confusion, the deluded Femau. 

They were of opinion, (and in tWs they 
were rights) that if they could succeed in 
once making him ashamed of the object 
of his passion, they should have no reason 
with a man of his description, to appre- 
hend a relapse. 

In « pursuance of this well digested 
•Scheme, Hortensia during supper re- 
,marked, with infinite sat^froid, that she 
jhad heard it had been always customai^r 
•on great festivals, to invite the vicar and 
hiB'family to dinner ; a cietora she was bj 
apxtnean&i disposed to violate, lest'.auch 



conduct should be imputed to pride* 
She theref(Nre proposed inviting them for 
the following day. 

Femaa was caught in the snare. The 
mother had no great inclination ^ but 
the 3'oang lady appealed to Fernan, wfaa^ 
was of dMrse on her side*. Meim^, witb 
m amiabte condescension^ yielded to tlie 
wishes of beiwdaughter and cousin, verj 
judiciously observing, that ^ia. all sitt}a*> 
tions sacrifices were lequired." A servant 
was instantly dispatched with the invita- 
tion. WUIe he was goney Fernau pre- 
served a perfect silence, eating ravenously 
of every dish,, and drinking eagerly frdm' 
every decanter.. . Whenever the door 
opened, he cast an inqiiiring look towards 
it^ ' When the servant finally return^, be 
snatched up a piece of bread, and in^dl^ 
viding it^ cut a large gash in his finger,, 
which he very leisurely boiibd up with* 
the napkin*, and laid bis pocket handkei^ 
chief x)n the' table in its plact. - ^ i I 
"^ JXhe servant biouj;hi back'^he meB^a||ii 



that Mr$» WUIe being indisposed^ would 
be prevented from accepting the invita*- 
tion ; but that the vicar and bis daughter 
would do themselves that bonoor « 
: <FerQpu!i!s impended faculties were now 
resjtorod ; hef again drew breathy yet witkt 
much diQcuIty, that he was astonished 
himsfslf* He.hast% asked the servaM 
if the ^ky did not threaten a slo^m i The 
tpaiiiFepIied that there was not a cloud to 
h^zMfseu, nor indeed had. one been visible 
t^ whole day. The ladies exerted au 
effort. smother their risibility/ordered 
the. /plpth to ,be removed^ applied some 
court j^kist^r to Femau s cut fii^ger^ afltict 
Vfi^ing him a good nighty cetired to resU 
^\ a gooiE^ night, was not in dieir power 
to^ bestow upon him. The greatest part 
of it, was employed in retracing the eventa 
of tlie^prf^ceding day^ and in praying for 
the recpverj J>f Charlotte a mother. At 
bi^fi^fa^t oa the following mornings he 
propof^ed wal^^ing to the parsonage; whi^ 
Jfj^iagy fw^gjied ^toj be jailed . t^ ,iwjaj» 
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after Mrs. Willie's healthy and was. in- 
formed that she had passed a tolerable 
night; but whether the word iokrahlt 
signified that she could dispense with the 
attendance of her daughter, was past 
Femau's skill to divine. Tolerable is one 
of that long catalogue of words which 
receive their import from the tone ia 
which they are uttered, and the gea* 
ture with which they are accompanied* 
When a critic of the present day observer, 
with a slow inclination of the head, thai 
a work not of his school is — tolerable; that 
means good. When a lady first sees the 
favourite of her husband, and pronounces 
with a penetrating look and scornful 
twist of the nose, — tolerable; it implies 
beautiful. When a sincere but polite 
man is asked by a lady how he likes her 
poems, and he replies with a sarcastic 
smile — tolerable ; that means good for 
nothing. When a general inforn^ his 
court>that the troops have behaved— tole- 
rably^^ and only made a mouvemeut retro^ 
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grade ; that means— ^they have run awaj. 
When a lady has the head-ach^ and her 
husband With burdensonie tenderness 
ioifers to «tay with her, and she replies- 
pray go, my dear, my head is tolerable ; 
she means — ^go to the devil i 
' Mlui is said to distinguish himself from 
the brutes by the gift of speech. This is 
BOt trui^. All other creatures ispeak ; but 
their speech suffers no modification ; 
in them the same tone always signifies the 
kohe thing. The power of modification 
then, by tone and gesture, is that which 
affords to man the grand prerogative, of 
being the only— deceitful being in the 
creation ! 

With these and similar analyzations, 
Femau's iaind was busied till the village 
bell struck his ear, When he hastened to 
attend Mrs. and miss Holla to divine ser* 
vice. Little did he expect the trial which 
aWaited him. The ladies wisely thought, 
it would Hot be expedient to suffer him 
H^in ;to ittbibe the poison of beauty^ 
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.T^-itbout receiviog at the »ame timie tb« 
antidote of stupidity ; and therefore^ oa 
Mcountof a-<-tolerable head-ach^ resolved 
to faiiH the datiej^ of the morning at 
;hoiiie. These were performed in the 
following maimer : Hortdhsia commenced 
«vitb repeaid^g a sonnet to the Holy 
Virgin, from Tiec ; after which Femau 
requested to read a chapter in Jacob 
Bohm. Hieo followed tlfie f>ious and af- 
fecting drama entitled ^ The Triumph of 
the Holy Cross," (the translation of which, 
^tom the Spanish, has immortalized the 
name of Mr. ScUegel amoog the devout 
christiaits of Germany,) and the service 
closed with some poems by NovaJis. 

FernaUy who, to speak with Jean Baul, 
was little better dian a sceptic, and had 
ihe misfortune to regard all this parade as 
poor insipid stuff, suffered a severe trial 
of patience; till, to bis inexpressible joy, 
the clatter of rhyme finally ^ve place to 
that of dishes «»d plates iii an adj.oitli9g 
voom ; and the kt^riRf the»eaj»s€» p^ssesis- 
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.ed inhlsopiaion^ one important advantage 
over the former-^that of leading to some^ 
tiling suhBtaniial. 

Hie chnrch clock had struck twelve. 
Fenian was Uandiag before a landscape 
^Hprtensia*8y and appeared to be atten*- 
tivdy contemplating its individual beau- 
ties; but in fact be had only chosen that 
4>]ace, because front a contiguous window 
he could commaod a view of the lan^ up 
which the guests were to qouie. This 
time the suspicious Hortensia was jdiisled 
by her vanity; and where is the woman 
whom vanity will not assist to dupe hei- 
self ? She foaad it extremely natural that 
one of her best perfbnQapces should fetta: 
his attention. How bitter then must have 
been her disappointment on bearing ,the 
unguarded exclamation^ Here they 
conie 1" No one was coming on the draw- 
ii^, therefore it was plaio. he had been 
UMding before it with Ids whole body-^ 
Ivis eyes only ^xc^pted. . 

Xhe paia&l ce^ectiont pf>oduoe<j by thi^ 



v^Wf koine , <ufciiiBstmK^9>rpro«u^ to 

day ; bi^tlhey we|e ^aaiiBheil ii^ m. fimtm t 
. 0)1 Uae^uQLticipal^o^^ of a glofious tn»ni^ 
overi^ uawortby ri^ll .who> ^M^his^aie- 
meutp modestly . foUow^ed ber fikthar into 
the room. - * >. 

The, venerable ecclesiastic had d»e«ir 
of a patriarch of the prkoiitivc cfani)^ 
Age^ not passion^ had fiurrowed^* Mb 
pale visage; over whicfa^ confideace in 
God, and the swe^t conviction of a ^etl- 
«pent life^ had diffused a calm sereni^. 
His unembarrassed and t^right mien com- 
manded the instantaneous admiration of 
the wi$e and good^ while it kept -folly and 
presumption in awe* • \; . ' . 

And, Charlotte ! O that my. readers had 
but seen the Madpna in the great picture 
gallery at Pari9 !*r*Lmightqpare theattempt 
to describe l^r ! A* faoe^ a single glaac^ of 
whicb could not failvto win; youi^ confi- 
dence ; and in wU^b, .without being ;a 
physiognoi)»ist^the most perfect awitaiyiity 
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migfatt'4lidtinctly be-read-^ hte before 

fumiit m, and the ttext impKss it with 
Itpneat hisses; let the wtAtr select and 
yet together what features he pletees. 

Thu day; no hat concealed her trancen- 
dent loveliness ; her eyes benignly bright, 
veve beantifnUy shaded by deep eye- 
<]aahe8 ; over her forehead the light hair 
flowed in natural ringlets ; and her cheek 
glowed with the roseate flush of modesty* 
Her white dress closing round the neck, 
^reiled her swelling bosom; which, with 
artless taste, ahe strove to hide with 
' a bunch of lilies of the valley. A bright Tay 
cifpnrityplayed round her lovely form; and 
St. Alvisius might have been pardoned in 
mistaking it for his celestial bride. This 
fWaa not the image, however, which she 
•presented to the eyes of miss HoUa, who, 
(egneably to the established custom 
among, women,) estimated the beauty of 
..Ci^lotte by her awn. She compared 
botkt^ft«a4ttkL .figarer and having found 

.VOL. lit , » 
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*Tory*littfle siihijarity^ drew this, incoa^o- 
rwrtible iCODolusiQa :t^Thn 9tFt^ii»r/a£^r 
dnly^olerable ; by wi3^<^^e.4aii6aBlV 

4;, la orfeir to attadc v>(?kw:latteiTiHit^ her 
w«apons> ^be bail dreasisd be^rseli^ as 
' she thought^ tqiiite ;m the rue^istile^// A 

wFeath of large blue flowers ^cijr.Gk4;}ier 
' riiead^ and a. dress of the finest Iq^ia muslin 
- M^as so clcksely .strained' round her hips> 

oaa low in the bosQin^ .so shorty in). j^e 
' rie^ves^that a person rignoraat of ith^jpre- 
' wiling fashion might Jbave $uppo^ie4 tl^re 

had been too. small a quantity of sfti^^j^ 

- When the company were^eatedMt:dianerj 
^ Hortensia^reager to displi^ ber ^^n&dition^ 

began aeonversaUoir^of whieb tber^t^fect 
. ^as to prove the aup4g^riority;Qftbfihc)iij^en 
' iio^er the christian religion ; derivingc^er 
^ vargnmentS' from Schiller s :.4lGio^ of 
* . 4&eece,- in total disipeg»rd . oC^ tbe^J^no- 
^ ^ cence of die young eseatwre ^bfiside 'Jker^ 
V or of the presence^of tbeL.dpmcAtii^K In 

the capital she <:ould argue and aophis« 



ticite Id some ftd?aiilage ; . -but Jhere; the 
9^ie]e was 'Qfixcb too circamsciibed f i^nd 
y»m heJtM ' ihat if she • had cb(H«Q 
any other subject, she should qpt bgve 
mlet^ith«ny oppositioa from the,^oo(l 
old ' iricar. This (opic .also, fujiiUbed' her 
'with another ;adva&tage;. it .enabled her 
'to shetp faer.acquaiBtanoe^wtth th^ beatben 
:mytholog7> of which. Charlotte was jm- 
cfpestionablyrigaorant* -She began. there- 
fore by descantmg vpon. the.Naiads^ mur- 
muring ivom ^pring8> and Druids whisper- 
ing ''firom-^rees; «and lamented thatjire^^ 
we^lMw obliged to seek, supernatural 
ritfagief$4n- eimptj^nature. 

fSho-^ofett^o^wme^time. without dnter- 
iniption^};filV/bar .mothel« was lost in sUent 
48i^lMi&tiOft of her. eloquence. Eeniau 
'h^tdtiot a syllable; and rAaw. ^nothing 
but^toe^Hf*wHwafiig Charlotte.. . The pld 
Tilclitr^ Mils^t^ «t length .with< hei; Jo- 
vqaaci^ 't^lHely obsftved^ heM thought 
'the Bulsj^ ill'cb^eh. 
• H^)C(»iiess/^ rather^^ vsaid. misj^ HcJIs^^ 
»2 
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irith a triumphant air, that riot^hh- 
• standing your age, your wisdom aillX ex- 
perience, you have nothing to say ag^isit 

He gave her a look of compassion ; and 
after a short pause, turning to his daughter, 
said, You are young, ignoraiit, anclla- 
cxpcrienced ; do you answer for nie.'^ISbe 
•blushed deeply at the unexpected chal- 
lenge, and could not immediateljr cbllect 
herself. Her opponent gave tier a sc6ni- 
:ful look — Femau gasped for VreafH.' * The 
vicar continued with a persuasive tdhe, 

Speak, my dear, just what your heart 
dictates ; art would, be useless liere,** 

Charlotte for the first time opened her 
mouth, and the most melodious tones 
falling like soft music on Femau*s ear, 
vibrated through every nerve, 1 think," 
said she, modestly, that the benign spirit 
of the Creator is diffused without excep- 
tion through all nature ; and that they are 
to be pitied who are obliged to seek it ex- 
clusively in trees and springs^ because 
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they evidently h&ve it not in- their own 
bosoms.*" 

She said no more^but turned her speak- 
ing eyes downwards^ as if confounded at 
the sound of her own voice. 

Exactly my ovyn opinion/ said the 
old man^ raising his eyes to heaven with 
the complacent approbation of a supe- 
rior being. 
• Exactly my own opinion," reiterated 
the enraptured Fcrnau, scarcely able to 
contain himself. 

Hortensia reddened, and was for a 
XBoment at a loss for an answer ; she 
therefore filled up the pause with a. 
lady-like, and of course — unmeaning 
laugh. I dare say," said she to 
Charlotte,, it would be as diflSicult for^ 
you to make your benign spirit visible, 
as for me to shew you my Druids and 
Naiads j but I most own, what you said was 
not amiss, therefore we will drop it : for in. 
polite company, a subject must only be 
touched upon, not exhausted." 
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siibjects Which ^ould citiief ^ ii>tve?r' ^be' 
tiSiirtiftHt on; or Wholly cxhatt^ted.T ^ - ^^ ^ 

^* Right/' said Hortensia/bitirig Ba^^ 
lips with vexation, and trying to *^r[y it 
offiii a forced laugh ; the 'im^ott^ffty 
of thte'sottl, for ei£imipie*--what thirtk j^bi^^ 
ofthatr - 

^ Just what I teach," was the ahsW^*^ 
but it was accompanied by a look expres^^ 
sive of all the displeasure his cduntersa^e 
• ^as capable of assuming] Miss Ht^lfo 
(Jihose this s\ibject,riotso much to dkj^lijr 
Her argumentative powers, as to " intro^ 
duce some French verses firom Voltai^ie 
^nd others ; arid by the fluency with vrtileh 
she spoke a foreign language, titterij^^o 
confound her unassuming rival. Tb jthSs 
end, ai the conclusion of each quotation^ 
she appiifcd to Charlotte, asking with a 
self-complacent smile, " if it werettot 
trharming, delightfuf> heavetitjr T-^^-aad re- 
c<^lving for knsweriinly ageiltle incliimtiiM 
of the head,* she concludi^d* her tritimj^li 
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to be con^plcte,; when bs she was darling 
a.:{ri^pbant look at Fernau> the. vicar 
suddenlj asked bis daughiter. if . she knew, 
of^no reply ? 

J /' I thiuk I do,7 said she^ timidly. 
, Speak, < then," rejoined he;^ I do 
^ot.bliaineyQiur basbtulness ; bnt^ in . the 
present instance, I could wish you to oyer- 
come it; such seatimenitii ought not to re«> 

maip^ unanswered.*' 

. 'She. raised her eyes to her father — ^he 
gave her a ^sigmficant nod, and with a 
fjEdtl^ring voice she begaato repeat one of 
the ^nest pieces of Delille's Dithi/rambe 
8ur,P Jmmortalitc de T Ame^ By degrees 
she biecame reassured, and her voice firm 
aad commanding* Her cli^ek assumed a 
deeper dye ; her eye an awful penetration ; 
and when she uttered the words, Tremble, 
for thou art immortal!" she was trans- 
formed into* a chastising angel : but when 
she pronounced Faint not — thou art 
immortal r her face reassumed its own 
heavenly sweetness— a tear of extacy stole 
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froiD her mild bliie eye, and th^ harnion y 
ofh^jr Vdiice irresbtibly penetrated every 
heart. ^ 

Just so it is said the vicar, 
Jtast so it is!'* repeated Fernau, 

Mrs. Holia found it expedient to push 
back her chair a little, and give her wise 
daughter room to withdraw from her mor- 
tifying situation. Dinner being over, Char- 
lotte withdrew, and returned home to her 
sick mother; Mrs. Holla had recourse 
to her accustomed nap, and miss Holla 
was disposed to quarr-tl with Fernau, the 
vicar, herself, and every created being. 

To entertain the venerable guest, wholly 
devolved on Fernau, who fulfilled this 
duty with pleasure ; and as Charlotte was 
no longer present, found himself capable 
of displaying his powers to advantage. 
He was surprised to find in the vicar a 
man uniting the rare qmilities of an up- 
right mind and a solid understanding ; a 
%ian; whose flow of language in conversa- 
tion, composure when contradicted, can- 
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tlQwr in judging^ and ^kiU in .the njodern 
viEtijrdl>e9fl laoguages, discoveredi \iim t9 be 
an experienced man of the world. , 

Such was RJr. Wille. He )iad been 
for ms^py years chaplain to the . amb.assa- 
. i dor jn Holland. The suavity of his man- 
>-.ners, and the estimable qualities of his 
heart> had gained him many friends and 
..patrpns among the diplomatic corps — a 
r .word, by the way, ill suited to its general 
• .acceptation: for.whe;;e is there a bodif 
Awhose individual members are ever on tlxc 
.watch for. the moment when with the 
. Utmost politeness they may disjoint, or even 
devour each other ; whose ev6ry member 
. , appears only created to extract or guide 
-into its Qwu channel the vital fluid of its 
'< /Oeighbpur ? And yet this wprd is not more 
lin^^u^t^ble than many others now in use 
among the great world ! What, I would 
r ask, can be mgre opposite to great ^ than 
.the, medley of cabals, intrigues, 8cc. &c. 
X which compose what is called the great 
world 

x> 5 



, ; ,Frcm this great ^orld Mr. Wille hiwi 
hajptp^iy escaped. The aboveTm:^UoBed 
fijen43^ and patrpjis were mdeed] much 
^Ufprisqd^ jtjhLat be, 1^0 bad so long been 
;dcy5>t|Ml ^o/pplitc; circles, who had found 
hi3^ happiness in the. applause of others^ 
(sometimes fools^) and had eagerly* sought 
the most splendid entertainments, should 
retreat to a ruinous parsonage, instead pf 
aspiring to the chaplaincy of some prince 
pr potentate. But Mr. Wille was as tired 
of polished life, as a traveller in Italy \^ 
of the never-ending vineyards. Nay 
more : for the latter yield in autu^in a 
delicious fruit ; but what does the fprmef 
yield ? , : 

Another reason for his preference of thj? 
ruinous parsonage was, that it ;^ontjain(^ 
a lovely girl^ who from his infant years had 
^possessed his heart \ and the old vicar, hef 
father, had resolved tha^ no pn^> should 
'"receive the hand of his, daughter, to. ij4iom 
' lie could nPt at the ,same tim^^, \yitb^ 
conscience, consign his pu|pit and .his 
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flock. He consented to this arrangement 
without a moment's reflection-^n arrafngi^*' 
infeiit he had never after cause to repent. 

"In this situation he had already spedt 
eighteen happy years of his life, belov^ 
by his family and revered ' by his flock. 
Every tie which bound him to his former 
connection* had teen resolutely broken.^ 
Tn the first twelve months, the lost yejirs of 
his life (as he used to term them) were ob- 
literated from his memory.. For the sake 
of two dear children, with' whom this 
* happy mairrijtge had been blest, he had 
' continued diligently to cultivate evei'y 
^bHte accomplishment. The pains he 
had taken with his daughter has already 
appeared. Hls'son, a 'fine spirited youth, 
was about to finish his education at the 
' university, and had received tdwards this 
object, from his father, iiiore than the 
usual acquirements* 

' The first, and only misfortiine 'wliidh 
befel him, was the declining health of his 
Vife^ whowasin a confirnied cotisump- 



i 
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tion. Every means had been vainly tried 
fox her recovery, and when the skill of her 
physicians was exhausted, they p^rescribed 
'a journey to a warm climate ; thus freeing 
themselves from all farther responsibility, 
without giving themsejves the trouble to 
consider the practicability of the prescrip- 
tion, or even its probable success. In tlie 
present case, a journey to Naples wjis as 
impossible as a journey to the moon : for 
the vicar possessed no more than sufficed 
for the comfortable support of his family, 
nor even that> without unremitting exer- 
tion. The advice, then, of the wise sons 
of Esculapius had no other effect than 
that of overwhelming the anxious hus- 
band for many months with despair. The 
agonizing reflection that the means ex- 
isted of saving his beloved wife, joined 
with his own inability to avail himself of 
those means, first suggested the idea of 
applying himself to those friends who had 
formerly been so liberal of their friendly 
professious. In the bitterness of his grief 
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.he wrote to all of them in their turn. 
Many of them were dead, and from tl^Q 
survivors he received no answcjc. Willip^y^ 

*>vould he have resigned his . ci^re sto 
young student for an immediate supply of 
the necessary sura, but the consistory for^^ 
bade all such simoniaeal traffic. • , 

He now conceived the design of writing 
a treatise on the morals of Christianity ; ih 
the execution of which he almost deprived 
himself of rest, that he might shorten the 
period of his labour. It was an excellent 
work ; but on offering it to the book- 
sellers, nine out of ten returned his MS. 
and the tenth offered him only a few 
dollars. This had been his last resource ; 
and disappointed in tliat on which he had 
chiefly rehed, he sunk into despair. His 
children^ who shared his grief, were also 
anxious to remove it. Frederic offered to 
abandon his college education and turn 
mechanic. Charlotte would willingly have 
become a lady's maid, with the generous 
intention, of saving money from her 
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wages, to minister to Iter' mother's cur#b 
But these schemes, though proofs of strohg 
affection, were altogether insufficient fiW 
the proposed end. ; * ' 

The parsonage no^ became a scene of 
silent sorrow ; and so continued till the 
physicians finally gave up their patient i^s 
incurable. But, contrary to all expectation, 
the old lady, as if in defiance of ' the 
J faculty, began gradually to amend. And 
though she suffered much from a cough, 
and the various fluctuations of a pulmo- 
nary disease, yet, at length, she became 
in some sort accustomed to pain ; and the 
use of simple remedies, as Iceland moss, 
&c. restored her to a portion of her for- 
mer health : and her confidence in God 
inspired her with no inconsiderable shafe 
of spirits. 

Thus, during several years, she hung 
tottering upon the brink of the grave, 
which yawned to receive her ; and her 
fond relatives indulged once more the ^ 
hope, that with the continuance of their ' 



uov^carleA . sStteottbas she mighr yet 
ble^s ibem for maoy year. This delight* 
hope had reranimatcd the lehole 
family; and nothing pow remained of 
.&eir former anxiety^ but the habit of 
4oing every thing without noise ; speaking 
spfUy ; shutting and opening doors gently;^: 
driving a^ay barking dog?, and every 
ttMBg;else which could possibly ruffle or 
irdt^teiiho went, frame of the Iseloved 
convalescent. - . 

- Thus, much and more Femau learnt 
. during the short intercourse of a few 
hotirsi.,. His sympathising heart caused 
that .of the good vicar to. overflow ; for 
kindred souls soon find out that they un- 
dierstand one another. '^ I/said the old 
ni^nt at the close of his narrative^ ''be- 
long to that enviable class of beings, who ^ 
haye i|o new blessings to ask of the crea- 
. tor ;, but simply to pray for the continu- 
•anee of. those already bestowed! Should 
you'like.to witness^ my domestic joy, my 
. honce isjever open, ta receive you ^ and I 
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trust, to a man of your stamp, our s6ciety 
: will not prove tedious." " 

That Fernau accepted the invitation, 
and that he had rather have accepted it 
.that very instant, than have waited till 
. the next day, may be easily conceived, 
, both by tliose who. are in love, and those 
who are not. 

Tlie wished-for moment arrived ! Mrs. 
. Holla had just set the card table, and 
Hortensia began eagerly to grasps the 
cards, when Fernau with a palpitating 
heart, and trembling step, took his way 
to the parsonage, in defiance of the storm 
which he knew would burst upon him at 
his return. 

On his way thither, he laid a charge 
on himself not to run ; not to laugh ; not 
to talk to himself; things of which he 
would have remained unconscious, had he 
not observed that the parish clerk, who 
met him, looked at him with astonish- 
ment, and cautiously turned out of. his 
way. When he arrived at the p^rsoaage, 
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it was long before he could summon 
courage.to knock ; at length he succeeded^ 
and some one approached. Who could 
it be but Charlotte i He was now at a loss 
to know what he should say to her. Fool 
that I am/' said he, what can make me 
so stupid r Love/* answered a gentle 
voice within. He gave a deep sigh; a 
stranger opened the door, and restored 
him to his senses. It was a girl about the 
age of Charlotte, pretty, genteel, and mo- 
dest. He was about to accost her as 
another daughter of the vicar, but recol- 
lected he had spoken only of one. From 
her dress he would havetliought her little 
above the condition of a seYvant ; though 
the freedom with which slie invited him" 
into the parlour, convinced him she was 
something higher. 

The vicar received his new guest with 
nnaffected cordiality ; but as he was about 
to present him to his wife, he sud- 
denly recollected that he was unac- 
quainted with his name. Pardon m* * 
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8aid he wi^b^ smil6^ ^'the ntoie U 6i>eQf 
tbe la^t $bUig»J inquire iobfo^^lfor'^oi^'g/ 
people -wxist?, nanie^ aile.m iperfeat]^ 
insignificant^ that when I a^ the Dmjie' oil 
H stmngerj I feel Islioiild wer^ I Staod^ 
ing hjr a fine bed of pinks> ati4 kbe flonnrt^ 
instead of designating eltch to me l^- fhe* 
name expressive of its colour 6r:^imUty4H^ 
as the earhation,s\v.eet-scentedj Sec*; should 
call one a prince of Orange, and . another^ 
an admiral Trump. The Iroquois^ antl 
many other nations whom we, decry 
barbarous^ confer names expressive Qfi*tb« 
qualities of those to whom, they are-'.ap- 
plied. From this custom ari^e^ iq m^y 
opinion, two great advantages ;first~wfaiea 
you hear a person's name me&tioned, you 
can immediately form some estidiate of 
his character ; secondly— it prevjents his 
children from, pluming themselves on the 
name of their father. Suppose/ for in- 
stance, some hero under prince Etigene 
should have raised himself by deieds of 
valour to the rank of nobility, and re- 
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ceiveiiie tW* of Mr, Voti Tufkcnsuhlld/ 
(l\nrk»i^el4,) the simple name would sem* 
as: an bonourable passport to him tvhereve^ 
beapfpeared. Every one to whoih Mr. 
VoQf Turkenschild was introducedj wpnld 
ixmnediately become acquainted witk him^ 
and -be disposed to be his friend ; but, 
what couid be more absurdj than^ after the 
lapse of a'century, for a race of little Tur- 
kenschiids to be nmning about^ who were 
scarcely substantial enough to ke^p out a 
shower of rain t It is therefore a maxim 
with t me, always to find out i^omething of 
^ man, and give him some appellation 
in my own mind> before I ask his real or 
tmnal name. You> for exui^ple, are al- 
ready, known to my wife by your real 
name>^ WoTthy ; for form's sake, however, 
favoarme^qth your uttreul name. Femau 
amioonced .faim»elf, i^od was received by 
Mrs* Wille viqth more kindness than he 
would have he^en, bad he done so be- 
fore the digressioa on names. He had 
availed himself of this excursion to North 
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Americd>toca5t a tender glance at Char- 
lotte ; who> returning it with a alight incii- 
niktion, continued toming her spinning' 
vheel with the rapidity of a lavoaian 
slavcj whose task is allotted her. 
' But the glance^ and subsequent crimson 
of Charlotte^s cheeky were not unobserved 
bj the attentive mother, in whose irtind 
they produced a long traiff of reflections. 
From these resulted two grand oonchr- 
sioas, the one truey the other fahe. The 
true one was — My daiigliter has excited 
an interest iii this young man ; the false- 
one was — He has hinted it to her. Had 
the old lady expressed it in other words, 
it would have been no longer felse ; as — 
My daughter has observed it. Cliarlotte; 
with all her native simplicity, was yet a 
woman, and had, on their first interview, 
beguiled him of the secret of his heart. 
Every lord of the creation who has paid 
the slightest attention to these master- 
pieces of the creation, must be well con- 
vinced that they can, apparently with the 
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most perlS^iUuconcern^ aud even white 
r^S^S^ in yery different pursjuits^ extract 
«fix»ni^p0or weak man every, fe^^ling of his 
..bosom; 9iad read in bis faithless ^ eyes 
lenexy vij^tipn of his heart ! A^hoever 
i believes, the. con trary^fis^ a novice indeed. 
- ' ' Whab could: Charlplte think, when.e very 
-time she venture^ to, raise her eyps, (on 
libe preceding day,) those . of the eiirap- 
i4ilired iFemau=thr€atened4ilniost to annihi- 
4^ late her ! How could $he explain the rap* 
ture he twice disco v;ered, when at the com- 
^n^nd of her father she uttered a few 
syllables f " He likes you/' i^bispered a 
-voice, who, though it had never before 
Tentured to become audible, must certainly 
have had rather a lively conversation with 
her the day before, while she was return- 
ing home ; for when her father nientioned 
at &upper that the strange gentleman was 
coming to visit them, she discovered in 
herself similar sensations to those she felt 
now that he was really present. 
The old vicar, td^hough so well versed 
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in diplomatic affairs^ had not the slightest 
«U6^cip]iiof what was goingforward. His 
wifojon the contrary, though she had never 
been absent ^^frOm her own'iittliB' villa^^ 
was ill a moment aware of the whole. 
The hope of uniting her daughter to a 
man whbmher husband had pronounced 
IVdrtky, and that at a time when her Jays 
were drawing to a close, had lighted up in 
her languid eye an unusual lustre^ and 
diffused a glow over her pale t^Ueek. ' Her 
soul, lotig accustonled to' the conic^'jilk- 
tion of gloomy objects, was now enlivened 
by tlie cheering thought of Gharlotte's 
happiness. 

That Charlotte ivas 'inistress of Fev^ 
hau's heart was eviilent ; but Whether 'he 
w'ere in a situation to marry, und whether 
he would itiarry a vicar's* daughter, were 
circumstances with which she fcoped by a 
fpw subtle questions to find out. She 
embiraced the first opportunity of entering 
into a Conversation with him, which, 
' liowev^r vtoimpoltant it might appear, put 
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|iejr yi.f 1^11. possession of all she wjanted. 
,Tbus saiisiied^ she abandoned her mind 
to. the anticipation pf fature happiness ; 
while Charlotte, ignorant of the cause of 
her sudden complacency, frequently left 
. oif spinning to contemplate her, with eyes 
suffused with tears,of filial affection. 

Fernau also, animated with the desire 
of pleasing, unfolded the qualities of his 
heart andinind to so much advantage, as 
to ensure himself the esteem and confi* 
dence of this excellent family. Frederic 
>Ville^ a bashful youth, though a year 
older than his sister, was . so far wrought 
upon and emboldened by the delightful 
. ^ifj»biUty of Fernau, that he even chal- 
lenged tp.a ga^ae at chess; a game 
he had lately been learning of his father^ 
Sifid wbich prosecuted with his charac* 

teri^tic e^g^rq^ss. 

. . FjQiiiapi vbo wa? exp(?rt at the game, 
. .^W^ept^d the challenge, less to oblige the 
..brother jth^n. tQ hfiy$t.fin^ opportunity of 
catching an occasiginal glance at the lovely 
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sister ; and notwitbstatiding the abstrac- 
tion which this produced^ bis yictory was 
easy over his less skilful opponent. Fre- 
deric, however, was not sufficiently TCTsed 
in the maxims of politeness to bear his 
defeat with proper equanimity, but left 
the room with evident symptoms of morti- 
fication, at the idea of his supposed humi-. 
liation. " I hope," said Maria, as he 
w^as going out, that, in future, you will 
not be so hasty in boasting— there is no 
great art in beating me.** 

These words drew Femau's attention 
towards her ; for though she had been 
spinning by Charlotte's side, he had never 
once observed her since she had opened 
the door for him. He perceived that her 
dress and appearance were no way inferior 
to Charlotte's ; and from the familiarity 
with which she spoke to Frederic, he con- 
cluded she must surely be his sister. 

If I mistake not/' said he to the vicar, 
^'you spokeyesterday only of two children 

" Right/ said he, in one senso of the 



word! hate but two; the third was sent 
me bjr^.pcovidence^ without my concur- 
reabe.^r'Tlus good girl/' continued bo^ 
pointin^rtorMlurta, is an orphan, in m 
mudi fts .her -real psoents are dead. For 
the rest, she: will never be one while we 
linrar ^Fhei^ two girls love each other kke 
fiistiers^-A'^^aien gave an appealing look to 
Chaurlotte, who siniled, and tenderly 
caught Maria's hand) and for our parts> 
I and my:w4fe know no difference/'-* 

Maria^ who during this scene had been 
struggling to conceal the emotions of her 
grateful hearty was now overpowered ; she 
burst into a flood of tears^ and hurried 
out of the room. 

Every- <hing he saw attached Fernau 
.moremnd more to these excellent people ; 
and having 9pent a few more happy hours 
in their' ctopany, the close of even- 
ing remittd^ium that it was high time to 
conclude hls' Am visit. But he left them 
with tl» finA >r6solution3 that if ever he 
married^ €hariott< should be hii^ wife. 

VOL. II. E 
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In the church-yard, he turned round to 
inhale the perfume of the lime trees, which 
.was wafted by the evening breeze, ex- 
claiming with deep emotion, My Char- 
lotte !" Charlotte, who had unconsciously 
stood lingering at the door, overheard 
the enraptured sounds.; and, as if panic 
struck at hearing her own name thus pro- 
nounced, she hastened to the garden, that 
she might conceal her blushes in a distant 
.arbour. 

Though Fernau and she had not ex- 
changed a single syllable, they had never- 
theless conversed much. Her conscience 
whispered to her, that her spinning had 
not been conducted with her usual carcv; 
jmd that numerous broken threads attested 
her frequent wandering?, and betrayed her 
agitation. She now found it necessary to 
gather a large bunch of jessamine, in order 

,to conceal from her parents the changes in 

rher countenance. 

The cool reception Femau met with 

ifrom the ladies at the card-table, plainl 
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evinced the magnitude of his offence^ in 
quitting their company so abruptly. After 
patiently waiting for him a quarter of an 
hour^ they found on enquiry^ that he had 
been seen by the clerk not far distant 
from the parsonage. 

At this intelligence, the eyes of Horten- 
sia flashed kfire, and her lips turned blue 
with rage. But the mother, more ex- 
perienced and more artful, attributed the 
transgression with great sagacity to its 
true cause, tracing it to its source in Char- 
lotte's eyes ; and concluded by loading 
tfieir possessor with the whole weight of 
the guilt. She very judiciously deter- 
mined, therefore, that the culprit Fernau 
should be reinstated in favour in case of 
repentance and amendment. 

Accordingly, on Fernau's entrance at 
supper, the conversation commenced with 
broad hints, sarcastic reflections, and 
pointed censures on the violation of good 
manners, disrespect to relations, an4 
treason against friendship. These remarks 
B 2 
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were accompanied with so much asperity, 
and plainness of allusion, that Fernau, 
anxious to screen himself from the weighty 
charges alledged against him, committed 
himself still farther by the most inconside- 
rate confession. " My dear cousin, (said he) 
you must indeed pardon the indiscretionis 
of a man who for the first time in his life 
feels himself under the influence of love." 

Hortensia turned pale, and had only 
power to utter the word really !" — but she 
accompanied it with so expressive a sneer, 
that it might have passed for a formal 
declaration of war against the hated Char- 
lotte. 

The tender mother, thinking it time 
to bring forward her artillery in aid 
of her daughter, addressed Femau with « 
hope, that he would not think of makiilg 
himself ridiculous ! 

Ridiculous !" repeated he, vainly en- 
deavouring to stifle his disgust ; ridicu- 
lous for loving a paragon of 'ieauty, inno- 
cence, and modesty l"* ' 



THE vicar's daughter. 77 

Miss Holla relieved herself by a loud 
laugh, in which her parrot in the corner 
of the drawing room happening to join, 
she gave a triumphant look, and exclaimed 

bravo T 

May I ask the cause of your mirth 
B.aid Fernau, with unusual gravity. * 

I hope," replied Hortensia, ''you will 
allow me to laugh at what diverts even my 
parrot." 

'' Perhaps the cause is equally unknown 
to both " 
Sir 1" 

*' Pardon me, my pretty cousin, since I 
have already confessed that at present I 
am not master of myself." 

Then I should think it advisable," 
interposed Mrs, Holla, coolly, '' for you 
to accept the guidance of friends who 
are concef ned for your welfare." 

*' That was my intention," answered 
Fernau, I was going to beg of my 
cousin — (Hortensia's countenance cleared 
up a little,) I was going to beg, that my 
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cousin would offer my band and heart to 
the lovely girL" 

*\ You are mad screamed Hortensia> 
pushing back her chair^ and knocking 
down a full glass of wine. I had a hor- 
rible head-ach before you came home; but 
your knight errantry renders it insupport- 
able. You know, <lear mama," said she, . 

how it afiects my spirits when I see an 
estimable character plunging headlong, 
into ruin T 

She coldly wished Femui a good night; 
scratched her parrot's head as she passed ; 
forced herself to hum an opera air^ and 
hastened to her dressing room ; where 
finding her maid asleep, «he relieved her 
oppressed heart by boxing her ears. 

Mrs. Holla, after the discomfiture and . 
retreat of her daughter, spent a short time 
in endeavouring to draw her deluded ne- 
phew from the precipice of passion, to the 
smooth and poetical path which led to her 
daughter's bridal chamber. 

You cannot conceive, dear Charles^ 
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(.said she) what & bad character the old 
vicar bears. His heterodoxy is generally' 
known at the capital^ for he has been once 
caited before the consistory^ and with 
diffieulty escaped disgrace. Who knows 
what may yet take place ? The president^ 
who is our particular friend^ and comet^ 
every week to drink Rhenish wine with 
«s> has endeayonred at our request to sup- 
press all farther complaints.'* 

And in future/' returned Femau, the 
president will use his influence with still 
nore pleasure^ when the old man's dauglw 
tdr^is become your neice." 

Yes— —-certainly,** was drawled out 
with ' so much deliberation^ that it might 
have bceU' taken for a positive no ! But 
haw you considered/' added she, their 
extrehi'e poverty i — 1 a8sureyou,my daugh-** 
ter, whotis'very charitable, has been pro- 
posing' to send some of her left-off. 
clothe to miss Wille" 

" There will be n© occasion for that,'* 
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said Fernau, reddening with displeasure, 
if she condescend to accept my hand." 
Condescend !" retorted Mrs, Holla, 
with a contemptuous toss of her head, 
" O never doubt it ! she will accept it 
eagerly enough — she never could have 
raised her thoughts above a country shop- 
keeper." 

Fernau's feelings were now wound up 
to a pitch'that demanded all his resolutio;i 
to restrain them within the limits of dis- 
cretion ; but not caring to trust his self- 
command any longer, he arose, a»d taking 
a formal but polite leave, retired to his 
chamber. He rested better this ^ight 
than he had done the preceding, for 
determination was already fixed. 

Mrs. Holla hastened to the apartment, 
of her disconsolate daughter, with whom 
she sat in deep consultation till the dawn 
of the next morning ; but the result of 
their deliberations was not known before^ 
the ensuing evening. ,■ 
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Feraau having hurried immediately 
after dinner the next day, in spite of nods, 
winks, shnigs, and innuendoes, to the 
parsonage, was informed on his returD, 
that in consequence of a letter from Holla, 
by which they learnt, that certain do- 
mestic arrangements required their imme- 
diate presence at home, they should set off 
as early as possible the following morning. 
Tlie ladies had here built on the truth of 
the proverb, Out of sight out of mind 
which (as they supposed) must necessarily 
be verified by Fernau, when once drawn 
from the scene of temptation ; not reflect- 
ing that Charlotte's image did not merely 
float in his. mind, but was deeply engraven 
in his heart ; and that no provprb had de- 
clared Out of sight, out of heart." 

Femau was startled at the intelligence, 
for which he was quite unprepared; it 
having been Hortensia's uniform declara- 
tion, that nothing in existence should draw 
her away from the country, while the 
song of a single nightingale was to be 
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heard. But recovering speedily from his 
surprise^ inventive love suggested to 
him an ingenious expedient to relieve 
him from his embarrassment. He grave- 
ly lamented, that it would not be in 
his power to accompany them on their 
return, as he was under the necessity of 
spending a few weeks longer, at least, in 
the country. . 

" 1 hope," said Hortensia, in a lofty 
tone, your new attachment will not lead 
yoil to lose sight of what you owe to your 
nearest relations ! You have surely cou- 
rage to part for a few days, after which 
you can again be wafted back on the 
wings of love without opposition. From 
we you will at least have none.'* 

"You are too severe, my lovely cousin," 
replied he ; " I have this morning recei vcc! 
a letter from my physician, enjoining nkf 
to remaip here till the ensuing spring." 

Hortensia silently bit her lips. ' 

''If that be the case," said Mrs. Holl 

we will not think of troubling Mr. 
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nau to attend us, and I only have to la- 
ment my inability to accomodate him 
with an apartment here, on account of 
some repairs, which will render it neces- 
sary to take down most of the partitions." 

Hortensia gave her mother a look of 
malicious exultation, which seemed to 
say — So dextrous I hardly thought 
your 

Fernau remained unmoved. Tliere 
is no doubt a public house in the village," 
said he, where I shall be very well satis- 
fied." 

Gracious heaven!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Holla, a dirty alehouse, where you will 
be suffocated in eight-and-forty hours." 

Perhaps," observed Hortensia, sneer- 
ingly, there may be a corner of the 
parsonage at his service." 

" I own," rejoined Fernau, " lhat is 
what I wish; and should I succeed^ I 
shall not fail to give my aunt the earliest 
inforniation.'* 
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O, that would take too much time ; 
in such cases every moment is precious !" 

The evening was concluded iii the inter- 
change of similar sarcasms ; and the next 
morning, when Fernau rose at five o'clock, 
to take leave of the ladies, he was ia^ 
formed they had set out at day-break. 

He ordered his servant to convey his 
luggage to the public house, whither . he 
himself previously repaired, in the expec- 
tation of finding it destitute of every con- 
venience; but was agreeably surprised 
to see a neat commodious house, with 
piuch civility in the landlord. Mr. Braun- 
fels, (for that was his name,) had served 
with reputation as corporal in the Prus- 
sian army, and had finally the good for- 
tune to save the life of his commanding 
officer. In gratitude for so signal a ser- 
vice, that officer purchased, unknown to 
the corporal, the house in which he now 
lived, furnished it with every convenience, 
and on the anniversary of the memorable 
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day, fetched him in his own carriage from 
the garrison, and invested him in the 
property he now possessed. The soldier 
thus attained the sur(imit of his ambition. 
The house was delightfully situated, and 
had always been much frequented. The re- 
spectable fame of its present possessor 
greatly enlarged its custom. Many a be- 
nighted traveller had driven a mile or two 
farther, for the sake of stopping at honest 
Braunfels*. He was beloved and respected 
by all the inhabitants of the village ; and 
as his property daily increased, nothing 
was wanting to complete his comfort but 
a good wife. In this particular, however^ 
he w^as rather doubtful of suiting his taste ; 
for Braunfels, by his intercourse with the 
world as a soldier, and still more, by the 
habit of attention and civility to his guests, 
had acquired a sort of polish and refine- 
. mcnt, which gave him a disgust to the 
vulgar manners of the women of his 
. "village. 

Fernau, during a few hours continuance 
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in his housCj discovered in him so much 
integrity and good sense^ that he was con* 
vinced he had lost nothing by his change 
of residence. The mornings which had 
before hung on his hands^ now flew rapidly 
away in putting in order his new apart- 
ment. 

Scarcely had the shadow of the lime 
trees which surrounded the parsonage be- 
gun to lengthen, when Fernau eagerly flew 
to the spot, whence he seemed to derive 
a new and better existence. Charlotte, 
who was near the door, was so evidently, 
yet so agreeably surprised, that she ex- 
claimed. Is it possible ! we thought you 
had been gone I" 

The news of the departure of the family 
from the hall, had soon reached them, and 
they naturally concluded that Fernau had 
departed also. The father thought it un- > 
kind and disrespectful in Fernau not to f 
have called ; she herself knpw not exactly 
what to ihiuk or feel on the occasion, . 
^Moth, however, were greatly rejoiced at 
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having done him an injustice. He pleaded 
the necessity of staying in the country for 
the restoration of his healthy and begged 
to be admitted as ah inmate in their happy 
family ; observing, that though he had a 
charming room at Braunfels', yet the 
tabic was by no means to his satisfaction. 
His request was readily complied with, and 
the only difficulty was respecting the terms, 
which Fernau persisted in thinking too low, 
and the vicar toohigh. Charlotte listened to 
tlie agreement with 'a fluttering heart. 
She had hitherto piqued herself on her 
culinary skill ; but now, for the first time, 
this confidence in her powers forsook her. 
A sweet, yet weighty care, occupied and 
oppressed her thoughts. On her had 
devolved the concerns of the kitchen; 
and she had now to cook for a man who 
tetd already been the innocent cause of her 
twice over-salting the soup, and whom, 
neverthfeless, she was d^jjirous to please 
beyond thie power of nt^el-toce.' 
-Tbe'felidty of the paisojjage received 
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no small addition by this accession to 
the family ; Charlotte rose every morning 
at four, that she may devote the afternoon 
to Fernau, without having to reproacl^ 
herself for neglect of domestic duties. 
Fernau spent most of his mornings in 
digging, sowing, planting, &c. in the 
vicar's garden, and found that labour in 
the open air of heaven was of more use in 
creating an appetite^ than exhausting the 
whole spring of Piedmont. 

His daily intercourse wi th this beautiful 
and innocent girl, daily increased his pas- 
sion, and he loved her with a fire similar 
to that once stolen by Promotheus from 
the sun. He thought, however, that he 
had concealed it from observation ^ and 
wondered when Braunfels> with whom he 
still lodged, told him in confidence, that the 
little children in the village had talked of 
it to the schoolmaster! 

Charlotte was much in the same pre- 
dicament. The vicar and his wife saw 
every thing — only through different spec* 
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tacles. He, fully convinced of Fcmau's 
integrity, patiently waited the moment 
when he would declare himself ; and ne- 
rer made the slightest objection, if the 
lovers wandered for whole afternoons in 
the woods and meadows together. She 
had no less confidence in Fernau's ho- 
nour; but feared,, if things continued 
long in their present state, the cliaracter 
of her daughter would suffer ; and even 
sometimes trembled at the apprehension 
of danger, to whioh the purest innocence 
is the most exposed. She dared not, 
however, impart her fears, lest the purity 
of that innocence should be sullied by 
even the breath of suspicion. Had she 
been in healthy her prudence would have 
dictated the propriety of her always ac- 
cooipanying the lovers ; but as it was, 
her only alternative was always to send 
out with them Maria or Frederic— gustrds, 
upon which, however, Uttle reliance could 
be placed ; and still less so from her 
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being obyiously restrained from giving 
lliem anj positire instructions. 

In a few weeks^ an accident relieved 
the tender mother from all her solicitude. 
Feman, perfectlj happy in his present 
situation, had no express design in delay* 
ing the desired disclosure of his inten- 
tions ; hot content as he was, frequently - 
exclaimed with ScfaiQ^, 

" Why should they change their heavenly hue? 
^ The verdant hoars ef new-bom love Y* 

Yet, it is not to be denied, that love, 
whether old or new, sddom contents 
itself with the bare green,, but has 
on the contrary, a headlong propensity 
to bring forth not merely blossoms, but 
actual fruit. 

Thus it was with Fernau. At a little 
distance from the village was a stone 
quarry, whose cavities were overgromi 
with luxuriant shrubs, and an abundance 
of yild strawberries. To this romantic 
spot Charlotte had attached herself from 
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her infancy; and to this spot the young 
people repaired one afternoon to gather 
the delicious fruit for their sick mother. 
Fernan apcompauied the happy group^ 
and took^ like the others^ an empty basket. 

It had been an established custom with 
Charlotte and her brother^ that he should 
gather 'on the western side, where the 
projecting and irregular stones rendered 
the search difficulty and herself on the 
eastern side, where the gravelly surface 
was luxuriantly covered with soft and 
mossy grasH. As no change had been made 
in this arrangement, Femau ought certain- 
ly to have united his labours to those of 
Fr^eric ; but this never once entered hi» 
head ; and that the whole quarry might 
be searched with equal care, Maria was 
obliged to go on the side which he had 
left for her. 

Femau hunted for strawberries with the 
utmost diligence, and it was no fault of 
his that he found none : for he had to en- 
Counter a variety of impediments— not to 
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say abstractions — which are well known 
mightily to obstruct^ in such circum- 
stances, the gathering of strawberries. 
One moment he had to prevent a branch 
from hitting Charlotte in the face ; and 
the next, to contemplate the slender form 
whose beauties were heightened and dis- 
played by the variety of attitudes into 
which she was necessarily thrown. Now 
he had to drive away a wasp, lest it should 
sting her ; and then to gaze in extacy on 
the mantling beauties of her glowing 
cheek : and if at length he espyed a straw- 
berry, it grew so near the spot wheiie her 
foot rested, that it was impossible to 
gather it. A peasant boy of four years 
old,'* said she laughing, would have 
filled his basket in half the time.*' 

Very likely/* replied he, but a 
peasant of foar-and'twenty, I think, would 
have been as idle as L'* 

Charlotte's basket was nearly full, when 
happening to discover some fine fruit 
under a tree, away she sprung ; and as she 
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stretched out her hand to gather it^ out 
jumped alizzard, which she mistaking for 
a serpent, flew back with a loud scream. 
The full basket m her left hand caught in 
a bough, depositing its whole contents on 
the grass beneath ; and she stood with 
good-humoured vexation, contemplating 
the loss of two hours' toil. Fernau was on 
the alert in an instant, and began to pick 
up the scattered fruit with great assiduity ; 
carefully depositing it in his own basket. 
Charlotte, who had by this time recovered 
from her fright, observed, that she should 
certainly allow of no such cheating ; and 
kneeling down opposite to him, emptied 
the strawberries into their proper place ; 
she then threw aside his basket, and set- 
ting hers on the ground between them, 
began diligently to collect her scattered 
strawberries, and called upon him to imi^ 
tate her example. 

Now it must be evident to every one 
who sees two inches beyond his nose, that 
this posture was of all others the most aii- 
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vantageous for the amorous god. Najr, 
it is even maintained that it was not the 
bough which overthrew the basket^ but 
the self same waggish deity, who happen-i- 
ed to be just then sitting thereon ; and 
that he plumed himself not a little ou the 
sly conceit, when he i^turned to the full 
assembly of his fellow gods. The conse- 
quences were inevitable. The spot on 
which the fruit lay was not larger than 
that usually measured by a couple of fools 
going to shoot one another. Charlotte 
and Fernau very properly began to gather 
up the berries which lay nearest them ; 
and having by this gained room to kneel, 
were under the necessity, if they would 
not stretch out their hands too far, of ap- 
proaching each other, at les^st a few inches 
at a time, which of course brought their 
faces nearer and nearer. A second cir- 
cumstance, if possible worse than this, was 
the impossibility of putting the berries into* 
the basket without their hands coming in 
contact. Now it is a known fact, that 
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the before-mentioned wicked Cupid caa 
electrify at pleasure a whole body with 
the slightest touch of a finger. This dan* 
geir . might have been avoided had they 
picjely picked -up the berries one by one 
with the right hand, and laid them care« 
fully into the left, and when that had been 
full, have emptied them at once into the 
basket.. It is strange that this simple pre- 
ventive never occurred to them; and they 
tJontinued, more dexterously than judi- 
ciously, to throw berry after berry into 
the basket with the right hand, and very 
commodiously leaning on the left. Fer- 
nau, it seems^ was also far too much in a 
hurry, for he crushed many a ripe straw- 
berry with his knees, purely for the sake 
of gaining ground. Hash man ! not to 
reflect that he would finally be near 
enough to inhale her breath ! and should 
this happen, what would become of his 
self-government f Regardless of his dan- 
ger, he rushed on till at length the space 
between them was so small, that with out- 
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stretched arms he could encircle her slen- 
der waist ! Overpowered by feelings which 
he couid no longer restrain, he suddenly 
caught the unsuspecting Charlotte in his 
arms, pressed her with rapture to his heart, 
and had scarcely breath to utter, " Char- 
lotte, will you be mine ?** 

Although she perceived him gradually 
approach^ yet she was so terrified as to 
lose altogether the power of utterance or 
resistance. Fernau, still folding her in 
his arms, covered her cheeks and forehead 
r with burning kisses ; and, as if fearful lest 
she should open her lips too soon^ sealed 
them in extatic union with his oVn. 

At length a slight resistance from Char- 
lotte reminded him tliat, if he desired an 
answer, he must necessarily allow her a 
little breath — and suffering her head to re- 
cline on his shoulder, again whispered in 
her ear^ Dear Charlotte, will you be 
miner" he listened, and heard a scarcely 
audible Yes.'' Heaven and earth va- 
nished from his sight. The thorns were 
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adorned with roses; lilies sprang up from 
among the stones ; and the clouds show- 
ered down blossoms of sweetest fragrance ^ 
Time affords no measure for the dura- 
tion of this silent rapture. They were 
awakened from this delightful dream by a 
gentle fluttering, and (as they conceived) 
the chirping of a grasshopper: but they 
Fere mistaken. It was the sly Cupid 
perched upon the contiguous bough, and 
merrily clapping his wings. Ill-fated straw- 
berries ! For the second time the basket 
was turned over and over by the kneeling 
lovers, who had crushed to mummy the 
subject berries, and dyed their knees 
with the crimson juice. Fernau laughed 
at their ludicrous appearance, and Char- 
lotte, to conceal her blushes, again sunk 
on bis bosom, 

Mr. Fernau !" called a harsh voice 
suddenly behind them-^he sprang up, and 
Charlotte remained motionless. Sister! 
what is the meaning of all this f" — Frede- 
ric and Maria, having filled their baskets, 
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were come to seek their companions^ and 
had called them till they were tired with^ 
out receiving any answer. Frederic could 
not for a moment conceive it possible that 
they should not have heard him ; and as 
liq had not the slightest si^spicion of Fer- 
nau's attachment, his sense of honour was 
instantly roused, resentment flashed in bis 
eye, and his voice vibrated with redoubled 
force. Mr. Fernaur he repeated, (and. 
handed Maria the basket which he held 
in his hand, without knowing exactly why !) 
His feelings seemed to say, the momemt 
is (oo serious for me to hold in my hand 
the token of an amusement enjoyed with 
one whose principles appear suspicious. 

Fernau at length recovered sufficiently 
to hear, see, and understand. Charlotte 
will be mine, my dear Frederic," said he,- 
kindly taking him by the hand. In an 
instant the dark cloud fled from his brow, 
leaving only a slight shade of suspicion. 
*^ I am rejoiced to hear it," said he, 

but I cannot imagine why neither my 
father nor mother has mentioned it/* 
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Because it was but just this moment** 
—stammered Charlotte. 

Because they know nothing of it 
themselves/' said Fernau, finishing Char- 
lotte's half sentence. 

^ Really!** answered Frederic with a 
frown, then you are not engaged to Mr. 
j^ernau — he is in love with you^ it should 
seem> and that's all ?'* 

In an hour," said Fernau, I hope to 
receive her hand with a benediction from 
your parents." 

*^ That will make a difference," replied 
Frederic, going very deliberately on, and 
turning round to see if Charlotte would 
follow. She lay in Maria's arms, who be- 
dewed her with tears of joy. ^^We are 
going, Maria," said Frederic, mending his 
pace. 

" To prevent mischief," said Maria, 
*^ we had better go with him." Fernau 
raised her from the ground, pressed her 
hand with tenderness, and hastened her 
towards home, whither Maria followed 
with the empty baskets. 
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By the time Frederic approached the 
parsonage, his walk was almost changed 
into a run, and he looked every moment 
behind, as if he had been guarding a coupk 
of culprits. The vicar had just led bis 
wife out to enjoy the cool air of the even- 
ing, and both were sitting on a bench un- 
der the shade of : the lime treea, from 
whence they saw, with some surprize, the 
distribution of the train. Wlien be ob* 
served the hasty strides of his son and 
his gloomy aspect, he exclaimed, Some- 
thing must have happened !" He had said 
too much for the irritable nerves of bis 
-debilitated wife; she looked towards them, 
and thinking she saw Fernauhalf covered 
with blood,* she was with difficulty saved 
from fainting. 

*^ There, father," said Frederic, (wb« 
had by this time reached his parents,) "I 
have brought them home, jmd I leave the 
rest to you." » 

Charlotte will be mine," said Fernau ; 

all that remains to our felicity, is your 
blessing and consent." 
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The old vicar was so astonished, that 
Vie had scarcely power to speak, having 
feriously believed that Fcrnau's health 
was in a declining state^ The mother 
was apprized. of all in a moment; Char« 
lotte's unaffected eonfusion, and Fernau's 
rapture, admitted of no misconstruction. 
She fondly opened her arms to receive her 
happy daughter, who fell sobbing on her 
bosom. The father caught Femau's hand, 
and silently united it with his daughter's. 

Frederic, fully satisfied that nothing 
was amiss, began running from one to 
tlie other, embracing and kissing " them 
alternately, until Maria gently reminded 
them that the peasantry were collecting 
together to see what could be the occa- 
sion of so strange a scene* 

^' So much the better/* answered the 
old vicar; people in general make a 
shew of their sorrows, and keep their joys 
to themselves ; but we will rejoice aloud, 
. and thank God with an audible voice!" 
With these words he raised his eyes* de^ 
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voutly to heaven, but the loud voice failed 
him ; he could produce nothing but a low 
ejaculation. 

* The evening was spent in sketching 
plans of future happiness, making pro- 
mises of often visiting the beloved pa- 
rents, and in discussing a number of to- 
pics, in themselves trivial, but which 
derive importance from such occasions. 
Yet, whatever turn the conversation took, 
Fernau's dexterity always directed it to 
the wedding-day, which he wished to be 
fixed for the ensuing Sunday. 

''In three days!*' said the father, 
laughing — " impcpsible! In three weeks, 
you mean." '' For the banns to be pub* 
lished r" said Fernau, with a sigh, 1 
suppose, then, it must be so !" 

Charlotte had Hke to have sighed too. 

'' Three weeks!" said the mother, im- 
possible! you mead three months! you 
have no conception of the number of 
things there are to do, and to buy, and to 
get ready." 

A violent debate now ensued, in which 
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the father and brother joined Fernau 
against the mother^ and in which Char- 
lotte, though by no means uninterested, 
remained perfectly silent. Partly by ex- 
postulation, and partly by entreaty, the old 
lady was at last brought to promise, that in 
four weeks the myrtle wreath* should en- 
circle the brows of thfe lovely bride. 

Why should I attempt to describe the 
happiness enjoyed by the lovers during 
this interval ? those who have experienced 
similar felicity would find the picture cold 
— and for those unfortunate beings who 
have not, the history is not writteo. It 
must, however, be mtotioned, that during 
this time the management of the house 
and kitchen devolved entirely on Maria : 
for not a single jelly or tart was prepared 
by the hand of Charlotte. 

Fernau, according to promise, wrote to 
Mrs. Holla, informing her of his approach- 

* It is a custom prevalent in Germany, among all 
ranks, to wear, on the wedding-day, no other ornament 
en the head than simply t myrtle wreatft. T. 
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ing nuptials^ and received a very formal let- 
ter of congratulation. The same post 
brought another for the gardener/strictly 
forbidding him to send a single peach or 
apricot to the parsonage ; thus gratifying a 
paltry resentment with the idea that the de- 
sert on the wedding day would consist of 
nothing but a few apples and pears. They 
had no conception that a plate of late 
strawberries afforded the happy pair a far 
more exquisite relish than they could have 
derived from the choicest rarities. 



At the expiration of three months, Fer- 
nau again addressed his friend, in all the 
rapture of matrimonial joy : It is impos- 
sible for your happiness to equal mine ! 
You have often sketched me glowing pic- 
tures of connubial bliss, and my envy has 
often charged you with exaggeration. I 
have re-perused your letter, and now find 
all your descriptions cold ! Twenty times 
have I snatched up my pen to pourtray t</ 
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you only a single hour of my present ex- 
istence f Vain effort! I find that a happy 
marriage may be compared to the ambro- 
sial gales of spring, which bestow on vls, 
as it were^ a renovated existence, but 
whichrcan never admit of description. 

" We live in the capital because I have 
not only a house there, but all its appen- 
dages — ^namely, friends, acquaintances^ 
and humble' dependants y — ^because the vi- 
car's house is too small for our accommo- 
dation, and because— to you I dare con- 
fess the truth — I have there the best op- 
portunity of shewing my beautiful wife. 
She, ashamed and mortified at the atten- 
tion she excited, was long before slie 
could be prevailed upon to accompany me 
to public places ; but yielding at length, 
I proudly led her through the admiring 
crowds. Such is her retiring modesty, 
that, when every eye has been rivetted on 
our box at the theatre, she has often in- 
treated me to withdraw before the piece 
ii^as ended, that slie might be relieved 
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from what she called the rude gaze of thp 
multitude. But habit has rendered this 
less irksome to her^ and she now accom* 
panies me willingly wherever I wish to 
go. I have indeed been obliged to pro- 
mise her that she shall spend the ensuing 
Lent in her native village." 

With a sort of infantine joy did Char- 
lotte count the days and hours^ till the 
time of setting out arrived. She was met 
?ay her brother a few miles distant from 
her father's house^ where her mother was 
anxiously awaiting the arrival of her be- 
.oteu^visitors, busily running from room 
to room, and getting every thing into the 
best order for their reception. Maria was 
no less busy in the kitchen ; and the good 
old vicar had taken his station on the 
top of a hill, whence, in defiance of the 
drifting snow, he watched the approach of 
his children. 

When Charlotte came near enough 
to distinguish her , father waving his 
telvet cap in the air^ and beheld hi% 
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Vilver locks floating on the wintry blast, 
Fernau was forced to remind her of her 
situation, and prevent her from springing 
but of the carriage ; and when, on alight- 
ing, she threw herself into his open arms, 
he could only welcome her by a flood of 
tears. Their emotion having a little sub- 
sided, Fernau proposed his wife's re-enter-? 
ing the carriage ; but this the old man de- 
cidedly opposed, declaring they must 
all walk home, that the peasantry, who 
had been long waiting in anxious expec- 
tation, might not be disappointed. ' .^^^ 
But dear father," said Fernau, ^' only 
look at my wife ; she must not fatigue her- 
self too much/' At first he had no idea 
of Fernau's meaning, — ^he loolced in his 
daughter's face, and saw it blooming 
arid loVely as before ; but happening to 
fbHow the direction of her eyes, which ^ 
she modestly cast down, he made the joy- 
ful d'iscjovery'. An' emotion of tenderness ^ 
seized every heart ; Charlotte was' replaced 
irftW^'ckriikge, and enjoined to i^alute iKe 
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seighbours who lined the road on both 
iide». 

''I will take care,** said the vicar, to 
explain to them why you did not walk| 
otherwise they may think you are become 
the fine lady." Frederic tied his horse to 
the back of the carriage, and walked be* 
fore it, following his father and Femau. 
The postilion, at the request of the vicar, 
blew a cheerful march, which seemed tc^ 
inspire him with youthful vigour. He 
swung his walking stick aloft in the air, 
and marched exultingly onward. 

llie man having finished his piece, was 
led, either by accident or design, to play 
the solemn hymn of Praise the Lord 
all ye people," when the old man, suddenly 
assuming an air of pious gravity, took off 
his cap, and folding it between his up- 
lifted hands, devoutly accompanied the 
postilion with a low voice till he reached 
his own house ; where meeting his wife, 
he exclaimed with returning emotions, 
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You are a grandmother, and our Char- 
lotte is in perfect health r At these words 
the fond mother's attention was divided 
between her daughter and the Uttle stran- 
ger ; anxious as she was to press her dear 
child to her heart, she stifled her eager- 
ness as well as she could. She would not 
permit Charlotte either to alight imme- 
diately from the carriage, or be lifted 
^ down, but desired Maria to fetch her a 
chair, by which she might descend with 
greater facility ; charging her at the same 
time every instant not to slip, nor to 
hurry, &a. &c. 

A few happy weeks fled at the parsonage 
like a few short hours. Charlotte was in 
reality no less delighted than her good 
parents, notwithstanding she had been 
once, or twice seized with ennui, an enemy 
before unknown under the parental roof. 
This she attributed however to her total 
want of occupation, and requested her 
mother to let her assist Maria in the do- 
mestic concerns* 
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What^ go iato the gloomy kitchen! 
How easily she might slip, or the stone 
floor might give her cold! In fact she 
was scarcely suffered to move either hand 
or foot ; and if she ventured to walk from 
one chair to another^ she was followed 
with half a dozen pillows or cushions. 

Fernau was fully sensible of the effect 
which such daily and hourly proofs of 
love and tenderness must have on the 
susceptible heart of his wife^ and as the 
time of returning home drew nigh^he felt 
very reluctant to put her in mind of their 
departure. For this reason he deferred 
mentioning the subject for several daysj 
and was at length agreeably relieved from 
his uneasiness by Charlotte's observing, 
that as she knew he had much business 
and many appointments in town, she 
would by no means abuse his kind indul- 
gence, but was ready to attend him whest^ 
ever he pleased, 

A kind altercation now ensued, i 
which, Fernau, charmed with his wife 
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complying disposition^ assured her he had 
nothing to do in town which he should 
For a moment put in competition with her 
tiappiness. But she at length assured him 
i^was her own wish to return: for she 
felt herself affected from the want of that 
exercise to which she had been accustom- 
ed since her marriage. This was the first 
falsehood she uttered in her whole life; 
and though she blushed deeply when she 
said it, Fernau had no suspicion of her 
being impelled by a motive she could not 
avow. Charlotte felt herself indeed now as 
she had ever done before— blessed in the 
love of all around her — but love alone was 
now insufficient for her happiness, who 
had been so long used to—admiration! She 
thought she disregarded it, nay even de- 
spised it, and yet she felt the want of it. 
. The separation on the day of departure 
was the. more affecting, as Frederic 
was shortly going to the university. Take 
caj€ of yourself," said the mother, imprint- 
ing ..tbe last: kiss^ on" the cheek of her 
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weeping daughter ; ''yourpeace, your pros- 
perity, may add many a year to my exr 
istence !** 

Remember that!** said her father, 
giving her his^ last blessing : you may 
gladden my declining age by prolonging' 
your mother's life." 

Elevated with the thought of becoming 
more and more worthy of that affection 
and confidence, which constituted once 
her pride and her pleasure, she felt the 
consciousness of unspotted innocence to 
be still in her possession, though well 
aware that she had lost her native bashful- 
ness and artlessness of manners; was no 
longer averse to balls or plays ; nor turned 
a deaf car to the adulation of every fop 
who paid homage to her charms. But 
was that criminal ? Was it not a natural 
consequence of fashionable life ? Nay 
more, — did not her husband scold her 
whenever her grave deportment kept her 
admirers at an awful distance ? Oa one 
point she could not however so easilj 
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console herself. She had in the commence* 
ment of her marriage made a resolution 
of laying up half the money Fernau 
allowed her for her own use^ until she 
had saved enough to defray the expences 
of her mother's journey to Naples ; or, in 
case she could not accomplish that pur- 
pose, to send what she could spare to her 
brother at the university. This resolution 
she had abandoned in a few months, and 
bad even long since spent the small 
portion she had saved. 

These reflections accompanied her on 
her return to ber own house^ and caused 
her many a restlesa hour. On such occa- 
sions she always endeavoured to throw 
the blame on her husband, for whom she 
could never be too variously or too 
elegantly dressed; and on whose account 
she had often purchased many superfluous 
articles, in the hope of doing credit to 
him and his family. In this she was not 
altogether mistaken ; for Fernau regarded 
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ber in some respects as a doll, which he 
daily loaded with fresh ornaments, and 
for which he often purchased things f» 
above his income. He had himself sowq 
in her spotless heart the seeds of vanity, 
which not only contaminates, but ulti- 
mately choaks up every virtue. 

An important circumstance, however, 
which Cliarlotte entirely passed over in 
tliis self-examination was, that she now 
obeyed her husband with too much readi- 
ness ; that she ' no more remonstrated 
against their present way of life ; and that 
had he proposed any other, it would 
certainly have given her some uneasi- 
ness. But nothing could be farther 
from his thoughts. He was as vnin 
of her beauty as a mother of her first 
child ; hung upon her with the fond 
eye of an adoring lover, and was proud 
of every new conquest she made. Im- 
mersed in a continual round of pleasure, 
his happiness was hardly capable of in^ 
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crease, when Charlotte became the mother 
of a daughter, who in her cradle promised 
to equal herself in beauty. 

At first his transport was indescribable. 
He almost smothered the little innocent 
with his eager caresses, and seemed even 
to envy it the sleep into which it had net 
been lulled in his arms ; but he soon re- 
flected that his daily triumph was, by this 
event, for some time suspended ; and 
trembled lest it should diminish that 
beauty whence he derived all his happi- 
ness. No means were neglected, no pre- 
. caution omitted to prevent so direful an 
event! On no account w^ould he per- 
mit her to perform the sacred duty of 
nourishing her infant from her own 
: bosom. Hence arose the first serious 
difference betwixt Charlotte and Fernau. 
Previous to her delivery she had given 
him a promise not to suckle her babe, and 
the fulfilm^t of this promise he now pe- 
remptorily demanded. In vain she urged 
the before unexperienced power of mater- 
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nal feelings^ in the hope of obtaining a re-» 
lease from her engagement. In vain she 
represented to Irim the effect which the 
first cry of the helpless infant has on its 
Brother's hearty and the impossibiHty she 
felt in herself of resigning this sweet task 
to ft hireling. Fernau, deaf to reason 
and remonstrance, obstinately persisted in 
his first determination, and Charlotte at 
length made the sacrifice which, in privatc>. 
she lamented witL bitter tearsw How joy* 
fully would slie now have renounced every 
gaiety in the great world to have been a 
mother in her native village. She ob- 
served with a melancholy smile Fernau's 
puerile joy on leading her again, more 
fresh and blooming than ever,, amidst the 
thi*ong of gazing coxcombs. That vanity, 
which had been subdued by maternal 
affection, was long in resuming its do- 
minion in her heart* 

Yet, when this arch enchantress enters^ 
into a league with a beloved husband's 
ardemt wishes, demajaiding as a duty freslt 
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offerings at her shrine, what female heart, 
liRwarned and unheeded, can withstand 
^he all-powerful charm ? — ^Thus did Fer- 
jaau's silly passion gradually undermine in 
Charlotte that purity of heart which is the 
«ister of innocence— and alas for that 
innocence which feels itself thus uiv* 
shielded ! 

But the seeds of early principle and 
yirtue which had long taken root in the 
tender heart of Charlotte, were not to be 
dislodged without many a pang. She felt 
herself no Jonger th^ happy guileless 
creature that she had been, and sought ia « ' 
a continual around of intoxicating diver- 
sions to be abstracted from herself. A 
thousand times had she resolved on^pend*- 
ijQg one whole summer in the tranquil 
^abode of her parentS4 and there, in the 
!bosom ©f nature^ to regain the lost jewel. 
Nay, she had even sometimes proceeded so 
fjBtr as to £^nnaunce her speedy arrival to 
Jber anxiausly expecting parentsbut ; the 
monster vanity, like a* polypus^ encircled 
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her with his thousand iarms. — She plunged 
deeper and deeper into the guljjj^ of dissi- 
pation, and found no content out of the 
tumult of the great world. Every day 
brought new diversions that daily became 
more necessary to her. She taxed her in- 
genuity to invent pretexts for the post- 
ponement of her journey, by which she 
deceived herself as well as her parents. 
Her letters to them became shorter, cold- 
er, and less frequent ; and even her child, 
the darling idol of her affections, on whom 
she had but a few weeks before so fondly 
hung, was now more than half for- 
gotten. 

One day — just two years after her first 
happy visit — she received an affecting let- 
ter from the old vicar, written on his se- 
venty second birth-day, in which he asked 
her if he were doomed to leave this world 
without beholding his dear grand-daugh- 
ter. '^I and your mother,'' says he, em- 
ploy evenings in gilding apples for tbe 
ensuing christmas festival, and Maria is 
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dressing a doll for which your mother has 
cut off some of her own hair^that it may have 
a smart head-dress : for we feel persuaded, 
that we shall bless you and your dear in- 
fant for the last time. Your brother will 
spend his vacation with us, and then our 
old age will be once more gladdened with 
the presence of all our children. I entreat 
you, my dear Charlotte, to come quickly ; 
w ith us, it will soon be evening ! The day 
is far advanced !" 

The wandering heart of Charlotte was 
agitated by these last words. The journey 
was now irrevocably fixed, and every ne- 
cessary preparation rapidly completed ; 
when Fernau one evening returned and 
informed his wife that count Schmieg had 
been giving him an account of a grand 
fete, with which the prince was to be sur- 
prised at the opera house on the evening 
of new year's day. You," continued he, 

have doubtless heard the news which is 
just arrived, of the peace being ratified. 
The troops ' who have fought so bravely 
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are now returning ; and thU joyful event 
is to be represented by the nobility of botl^ 
sexes. The gentlemen are to personate 
grenadiers^ hussars^ dragoons^ 8cc. and the 
ladies, suttlers, 8ic. Bacchus will be drawn 
riding on a field piece, and the procession 
is to close ^ith a triumphal car^ in 3irhicb ' 
the goddess of peace, drawn by genii, (for 
one of which, coupt JSchmieg is training ' 
his own son) and surrounded by allegori<^-* 
figures — representing agriculture^ trade,*^ 
friendship, and plenty,— -will crown tbe^* 
prince with a wreath of laurel, and deliver i 
him a short camplimentary verse— 'and 
you, my lovely Charlotte, they have pitch* • 
cd upon to represent the goddess/*— 

I r* — said she, in a tone of sur^ ' 
prise, while delight flashed frona her 
eyes. 

Yes,— you^ and y4>u oaly. Count 
Schmeig says, that none but the *mosi 
beautiful wxuuan in the town can perform 
this character, and declares^ there is none 
in whom so much sweetness and dignity 
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ire combined — ^to the truth of which, no 
;>ne can so heartily subscribe as myself.** 

I hope/' said Charlotte, hesitatingly, 
that you have positively refosed it-^ 
our journey you know—** 

Yes 1 know,— ^d so I told him ; but 
be thought it might be deferred for a few 
days. — It is certainly a great mark of dis- 
tinction: for among all the persons pre- 
lent, you would be the only one not of 
■oble extraction, and yet would sustain 
the principal character. But I have not 
given any promise,'* 

You did very wisely," replied Char- 
lotte, for we must positively — ^ 

Well — you can think of it,** iatermpt- 
td Fernau. I have told the count, he 
ihall have a definite answer to-morrow. I 
own I >am rather taken with him, and am 
ashamed of the prejudice I once had 
against him. It is impossible to conceive 
a -man more polite and 4igreeable.— I 
dare say, the whole casino envied me the 
the private conference X had with the 
prince's favourite." 

VOL. XI. « 
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/ It was evident^ that the^good iFej 
felt himself flattered by the hoiaage; ; 
to his wife, and heartily wished tb^ j 
ney might be deferred until after th^ 
tival triumph of new-^yeaHs day^ whid 
expected would exceed every thing 
had hitherto enjoyed. However, he J£ 
the matter no farther this evenings 
retiring to his room to write lettei»^\ 
Charlotte in the most violent stcuj 
between filial affection and hes^ sff^ 
On one hand was the triumphal cajr, ^ 
rated with olive branches, whence 
could look down on the admiring n 
tude-*-on the other her old father^ 
sickly mother at the decline of life^ d 
ing up a doll for her infant. Tber$: 
not a moment in which her fancy. wdi 
busied with these images.. A dayx.ao 
or later, whispered vanity, can be^ip 
consequence.<~'' The day is far advwi 
(cried her heart aloud) think if thy ft 
should be suddenly called bemasii i 
shuddered and fell asleep, resolyis] 
think no more of the f^te. . 
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. Most people flatter themselves with 
the beUef« that they possess priacH 
pies, powen of reflection, and the capa- 
Inlity of resolving ; vainly imagining that 
ivhat they think Uhday, they shall think 
(Mnoffoa?. But the truth is, that no hu« 
Bl«n being will continue to hold the same 
pfMnions at the of fifty, as he embraced 
It twenty : for should he love and hate as 
be jnigbt have done then, he will love and' 
kiatein a very difiierent manner; nor, per- 
iMps^ can any one be precisely of the 
MOM mind to day, that he was yesterday, 
MP 'will- be to-morrow. It is possible, for 
vmoi to act to day, according to the re- 
lolotion he made yesterday, and that 
vHfaoat altering his opinions; but his 
ikws of the matter, his inclination or 
dWiMdiiiation, will be modified by the man- 
Mr in which he has digested, slept, or 
Mnafid himself— -nay, perhaps, from in* 
cMciltf even-still more trivial. 
•'*<Morit2, in his magazine on the know- 
Wig^' of the sonl, mentions a man who 
WiDKd backward and forward on the ram- 
G 2 
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parts of a town within a certain distance. 
When going towards the east the heaveai 
4prere dark and cloudy^ like his own mind; 
which was now oppressed with a double 
weight of gloom; on returning towardi 
the west, the sun had tinged the sky with 
his roseate tints, and his mental views wer« 
jUumined by the rays of hope. Thus wat 
he at the mercy of the clouds in the east> 
or of the rosy colouringin the west ; and felt 
despair or consolation^ as he paired this 
way or that. How far this condition of the 
.tiuman mind may redound to our honour^ 
I will not pretend to decide ; but much 
may be said both for and against it. 

However, as nobody likes to read a 
gr^at deal about the same thing, the little 
which has been fiaid may serve as an intro* 
duction to the avowal, that Charlotte's 
lirst thoughts the next morning were oc* 
cupied with the fete. The conflict re- 
commenced, and in spite of various hints 
And insinuations of Fernau, wMld have 
#uded, as might have been expected from 



a virtuous wife^ and an afTectionate daugh* 
ter, if a flaming equipage had not at thif 
critical moment drivon up to the door. A 
focrtman covered with silver lace an- 
nounced a visit from count Schmieg. 
Charlotte wished to avoid being seen^ as 
die was only m an undress ; but her hu&» 
band assured herewith great gravity, that 
a person of his rank would take no denial 
and without waiting her reply^ ran to re* 
ceive and conduct him to her apart- 
|iteiit# 

Count Schmieg was a worn-out libera 
tine^ who had been for many years the 
princess ambassador at the court of Venus;,, 
ia^ lain terms, the prince's pimp — and con- 
sequently his favourite ; abhorred by every 
honest man, and execrated by the country 
at larger He knew but one blessing — court 
yiwcmr— but one method of obtaining it — 
serviHt^* Every faithful servant of the- 
eountry. he treated with insolence and ar- 
rog9CtCQ; and cbrdially embraced the most 
atrocious villains, if of a description to* 
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ser\e his base purposes. He idarataineii 
his favour with the capricious prince^ bjr 
constantly supplying him with fresh food 
for his lust ; in which honourable ^niiploy- 
mentj the countess^ his faithful helpix^ati^i 
was ever ready to assist, both by vrorcl diid 
deed. The lady's penetrating eyes diseb- 
vered, in an instant^ the most evahesc6ilt 
symptoms of dissatisfaction in the princely 
features ; of which she was equally al^t 
to apprise his lordship, who began his ma- 
rauding among the daughters of the land 
for fresh prey for the purpled monster. 

It was at one of these jimctures that 
count Schmieg found it conTenieht to 
court the friendship of Fernau/ One 
wretched victitii, who a few months beftiie 
had bartered innocence and chariactet'^ 
princely favour, abandoned by het inl^i 
mother, and tortured by the stiiigs of idotn 
iqience, had made a voluntary 8a6iijSiki^2>f , 
^ her life^ by plunging into a caAal Whf^ 
. wound through one of his hi^tinUfi's 
parks ; and which thus fumishbd a ^'rjiiiU- ' 
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inQnu[n,ent of her short-lived triumph. 
.She left i^Jetter behind hcr^ every line of 
liwbiich bespoke the bitterest repentance. 

however the count thought proper 
^(^^^tercept^ having felt some slight unea- 
^i^ei^s himself^ on perusing its contents. 
Xbe, intelligence was conveyed to the phy- 
^cian of the household^ who reported to 
.his sovereign^ that the lady had been sud- 
.4$nly seized with a fit of derangement- 
Oil which his highness was pleased to ob- 
i^^irve; Really !— humph ! — It is a great 
pity .! She was a pretty genteel girl !" 
4 _To procure a successor to this pretty 
.genteel girl was both easy and difficult,— 
in as( much as there are^ notwith- 
^ftanding the numberless fatal examples 
ii^hich daily offer^^ always silly creatures^ 
V|^hp wil) meet seduction half way, and joy- 
f|)Uy exchange a ^transient pleasure fbr 
^^i^a)>le remorse-^iMqult-*— in as much 
^^t^i^ priilce's relish for such fare had 
( jbiiupted by continual excess, and now 
jrf^jmf ed the most transcendent luxury of 
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charms to dissipate that listlessness^ of 
which he had lately given strongs symptoms. 

In vain had count Schmieg introduced 
two lovely girls to his highnesses notice^ 
whose attractions a year before^ would 
certainly have kindled a flame in his high 
and mighty bosom ; but now— one was 
too pale — the other too florid— -one too 
bashful— -the other too bold ! 

This change in the prince's habitual 
feelinga already augured consequences 
alarming to the count^s projects. Hji 
highness^ being one day disappointed by 
bad weather 6f going to the chace^ sud« 
denly made his appearance in tbe council 
chamber, and heard himself styled the 
father of his people. Besides this, he had 
signed a proclamation recommending the 
vaccine innocalation to his subjects. But 
what was even more threatening than this 
apparent interference in public concerns 
was, an unexpected visit which he paid to 
his consort, which lasted for above aii 
hour. Nothing could be more unluclgr 
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than this incident: for it was well known, - 
that the princess was a lady of exalted 
worth, who bore her hard destiny with 
becoming dignity, and yet possessed suf- 
ficient discretion and gentleness to avail 
herself most effectually of the intervening, 
moments of reason in the prince, to un- 
shackle him from the bondage of liberti- 
nism. 

• In this extremity, count Schmieg be- 

* thought himself of Mrs. Fernau, whom» the 
prince had not yet seen. He instantly made 
thenecessary.enquiries respecting her, and 
fotmd that her reputation indeed was un-- 
blemished; but that she was a slave to her 
own vanity and her husband's silly passioa 
of seeing her universally admired. He 
cunningly concluded therefore, that by 
playing dex^terously upoa^ these weak- 
nesses, ,he might contrive to introduce 
Charlotte tphis princely master in the full 
blaze of beauty.; and in such a manner as 
to overwhelm him in one powerful sensa^ 
tix)a:of surprise and adiwation. That a. 

6 5 
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Tain woman^*-4lie daughter of a coantrjr 
clergyman, could for a moment withstand 
the homage paid to her by a {(rince> in the 
presence of his whole court, was a suspi- 
cion which never oijice entered thehea^of 
his excellency. The grand point therefore, 
was, to obviate the trifling scruples which 
Charlotte might feel, at appearing in to 
distinguished a situation. This was in 
truth no great difficulty for this supple 
courtier and veteran gallant, who ' had 
grown grey in the art of dressing up the 
vilest falsehoods in the garb of sincerity, 
and in giving to proposals the most inft- 
mous an air of reiided delicacy. Ill fitted 
Charlotte! How did thy wavering resolu- 
tion, which had been just before in tri- 
umph over its hard-earned victory, ndw 
tremblingly shrink from this new and un- 
expected attack. 

, After discussing the subject for a lol^ 
tipie, Charlotte could not help thinking, 
that, as there yet remained fourteen^days 
to the new year, she could make heir jpifo- 
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mised visit to her parents, and return soon 
enough for the intended festival. Thil 
suggestion, which so happily reconciled 
the execution of the two projects, was her 
latt resource ; but the subtle count drove 
her instantly from this ill-defended post, 
Jt)y representing that the endless prepara- 
tions for such a splendid exhibition, would 
necessarily occupy the greater part of her 
time : for besides her dress, which he art- 
fully described to her in glowing colours, 
it would be requisite (he said) that she 
should rehearse her part in common with 
the other performers. He offered at the 
same time, to send an express to her pa- 
reJQits, tp inform them, that her determina- 
tion of visiting them remained unshaken; 
but that being prevailed upon, by flie ear- 
nest solicitations of her friends, to assist 
in an innocent public diversion, designed 
, as ! a, relaxation to the prince, from the 
^^ajfd .cities of bis paternal ofRce, she was 
^ jo^jij^ed^. though very reluctantly, to defer 
•e^ijo^ them, for a short time longer. The 
representation was too powerful dndallur- 
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idg for the irresolute Charlotte. She yield* 
^ ; and the count took his leave with a 
grin of joy, promising to send the court- 
dress maker immediately, to receive her 
commands. 

Tliis important personage, who was no 
Jess master of the heathen mythology, 
than of his own profession, soon made his 
appearance, and displayed before the ad- 
miring Charlotte an endless choice of 
silks and gauzes, with all the glittering 
gewgaws of fashion. Tlie weighty deli- 
berations on cut and colour now absorb- 
ed all the faculties of the intoxicated fair 
one, and utterly effaced from her mind 
every remaining scruple. 

'I'he performers, as count Schmieg had 
observed, were now almost daily assem- 
bled at the houses of the different nobili- 
ty, not only to rehearse the different 
parts, but to arrange the order of the 
procession. Charlotte thus found herself 
suddenly in acircle,where notwithstanditig 
she was the only stranger, and unprotect- 
ed by her husband, every eye met heijs 
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with a look of friendliness, and* every eor 
. wa3 open to catch the words that dropped 
from her tongue; where the mea sixtr 
cerely paid the . homage due to h^r 
charms, and the women addressed lier 
by the kind and tender epithets of 
" my love,'* and my dear." She was 
enchanted with this universal gentleness, 
affability, delicacy, and vivacity, so con- 
genial to her own feelings, and accepted 
every compliment or act of civility as the 
genuine offspring of an uncorrupted 
heart. Little did she suspect that this 
courtly deportment disguised the bit- 
terest envy, and that her officious ad- 
mirers assumed the mask of friendship 
in order the more effectually to glut 
their revenge on the humiliation that was 
preparing for her. Every one was sensi- 
ble that the protegee of count Schmieg, 
who was now obtruded on their notice, 
was only a fresh victim, which he 
was dressing up for sacrifice, at the altar 
of the prince's lust. Charlotte alone was 
ignorant of this, and was happy. 



iS4 f ftB VICAm't DAVGHTBit. 



The inoment so wdently wished fi>r 
afrivedy in whicb th^e goddess was i^i 
triumph. Chariotte, who had just attiuii^ 
ed her nineteenth year, was elevated on a 
golden carj a silver gauze floated round 
her fine form, a velvet ce^tus encircled 
her slender waist, and a diamond cla^ 
blazedunder her jutting bosom. Aaxilive 
branch was gracefully entwined in her 
light tresses. In her right hand she bore 
a laurel wreath, and in her left, a palm 
branch. Plenty poured out his full 
, horn at her side, and the god of traffic 
waved his wand over her head. Her car 
was slowly drawn through the saloon by 
winged seraphs adorned with garlands of 
roses, preceded by beautiful girls of the fif st 
rank, who, dancing in fantastic mazes, he* 
strewed the ground with the choicest 
flowers, and in soft strains of soI^xm mu<- 
sic, announced the approach of the tmzk- 
cade, which passed betwixt double row^s of 
party coloured masks. All eye* hnuig 
Wraptured on the goddess of the fSte.;? 
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The prince, who had in reality neither 
kni^wn nor surmised any thing of the 
project, was agreeably surprised at the 
scene ; but satiated, . from long habit^ 
with every varied species of pleasure^ he 
continued fixed in the place to which he 
had been conducted, with a composure 
bordering on indifference. The proces- 
sion advanced; soldiers bearing olive 
branches ; suttlers with infants, Sec. &c 
passed on, and were succeeded by others 
who encompassed the car. As it stopped 
.before the prince, the ranks opened on 
both sides ; and the goddess modestly lean- 
ing forward, let the wreath drop on the 
.prin<jely brow, pronouncing at the same 
time, a. complimentary stanza, which, 
however trite, he appeared to receive as 
new, and pointed from the lovely , lips, 
by which it was uttered. His high- 
ness had been always ready on such occa- 
jsions with an appropriate repartee ; but 
jpMDcw,he had.not a word at command, and 
stood like a school boy making one bow 
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after another in swift succession ; nor did 
it even occur to him to take the wreath 
from his head^ tilllong after the proces* 
sion was concluded. 

Gracious heavens ! What a charming 
woman !!' exclaimed he, in a transport of 
admiration, putting his laurel, in the 
confusion of his mind, on a harlequin 
who stood next. him. He seized count 
Schmieg by the arm, and hurried Irim 
out of the saloon. Femau, in the habit 
of a Venetian,. had forced his way close to 
the prince, to observe the impression which 
the beauty of his wife would make upon 
him. On hearing the involuntary excla- 
mation, he swam in an ocean of extasy. 

^ A charming woman indeed ! — if I were 
not her husband I would blow my brains 
out : but — this divine creature, so 
adored by the prince, is mine-^h my Char* 
lottc, who, upon the slightest hint, would, 
follow me into the deepest solitude, and 
elevate me by her endearments to the hap* 
piest of men." 
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. In this soliloquy, he was interrupted hy 
ftfi unexpected and gentle tap on the 
Moulder, accompanied with the words— * 
*^ I give you joy r Fernau turned round 
and instantly recognised Miss Holla^ whO| 
attired as a Circassian, hid defiance to all 
the writers on her adopted country, and 
BOW took off her beautiful mask to whis* 
per a malicious congratulation in the ear 
of her cousin. 

. " Is it you, my witty cousin/' said Fer- 
nau, with indescribable good nature^ 
may I beg to know on< what event you 
congratulaite meT 

Oa your honourable connexion just 
formed with the princeJ^ 

« /?— with the prince T looking at her 
with a broad stare. 

•< Yes— you to be- sure. Are you then, 
ignorant that count Schmieg is the Mer« 
cury of our Jupiter T 
. Fernau stood aghast, and. trembled ia 
every limb; while fire flashed from his 
eyes. He was on the point of making 



bitter reply; but the recoilectionf of miis 
Holla being Charlotte*diin8iiec<rasftil ri7a), 
«nd of her fadier*B recent bankruptcy^ 
fortunately stifled his rising resentment 
He now saw her sunk to a state, whence 
neither poetry nor spouting csonld nuae 
her, and his anger was converted into 
pity and contempt. The only reply he 
ccmdescended to make her, was « look 
expressive of his feelings. She fidt its 
foil force> and concealing her chagrin im^ 
dera ioud litugh, disappeared among the 
motley throng, mortified at having failed 
in her efforts to sprinkle the envenomed 
drops of jealousy into Femau s cup of de- 
light. His confidence in Chariotte^ jm- 
tue was fixed as the polar star;* and. he 
fimcied that the most evanescent thought 
on the subject would have & tenden^ to 
sully its purity. i 
''That every man should be ia love 
with her/ is the most natural thing in the 
world.'* These were the wcnnda with wUch 
he recommenced his soliloquy. ''Tliat Ibc 



prince will experience a similar fate this 
evening, is equally aatural«-ran4 ao xnuph 
the betteiv^it will be flattering to her~ 
and a new source of exultation to me/' 

Well aware, however, of his cousin's 
jnaligtiity, he had one apprehension lest 
she should, by some means or other, coo* 
Tcy such information to the vicar an4 his 
family, as would be destructive to their 
peace of mind. But on this ground, b^e 
might have rested secure. Miss HoUa was 
^lly capable, indeed, of sudi an action, 
could she have conceived it possible, that 
the old people would regard iheir daugh- 
ter's dishonour as a misfortune; but being 
of a contrary opinion, she was anxious to 
suppress the intelligence, from an idea, 
rdpat should the old vicar (whom she de- 
tected), once know of his daughter's intro- 
/duction at court, he would derive a source 
:^f pleasure from the honour of such an 
inrtercoitrse. Though the seizure of h^r 
latber^s effects, therefore, had not prevem* 
Jjed her Attention to this poinit^ she . woi^ 
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yet have been the last to make the disco- 
veiy. Thus it is^ that the good often^ 
escape the misery which the bad would be 
eager to inflict upon^ them^ because the 
latter^ fortunately, but erroneously, esti- 
mate the feelings of the former, by their 
own. 

Fernau was again* roused from bis re^ 
flections by a crowd, which hurried him 
with the irresistable force of a torrent to 
the ball room ; where his wife, surround* 
ed by an admiring throng, was dancing a. 
minuet with the prince. The envious 
Circassian was forgottea in aa instant, 
and every faculty absorbed in contempla^ 
tion of the charming goddess, who light- 
ly glided along^ like a zephyr among 
flowers. The continual murmur of ap- 
plause, the rapture visible in the oounte*^ 
nances of the spectators, the frequent ac- 
clamations of delight which resounded 
ftom all quarters, were alike gratifying to 
the fond husband and the licentious prince. 
For the remainder of the evening,^ the 
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Matter attached himself exclasively to 
Charlotte. When the minuet was over, 
lie seated himself by her side^ conversing 
wkh her in the most polite and flattering 
manner^ and fetching refreshments and 
presenting them to her with his own hand. 
He then led her out again^ to whirl with 
him through the intoxicating circles of 
the licentious waltz. 

Femau^ who had not been introduced 
to the prince, was fearful of being thought 
intrusive ; and availed himself, therefore, of 
a' moment when the prince was absent 
on the service of gallantry, to approach 
his wife« She no sooner saw him, than 
she affectionately exclaimed, Thank 
God, I have found you at last — almost 
thought you had forgotten me/* 

Dearest of women,** returned Fernau, 

the prince has been with you the whole 
ctf the evening." 

His highness,*'replied she goodnatured* 
ly, is extremely condescending, and I am 
certainly much flattered by his attentiopi 
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•—but if he terrify my Femaii from me> I 
shall assuredly forsake my Olympus tir io^ 
instant^ and descend to the level of a 
common mortal. But it must be kte^ 
continued she^ shall we not return T 
^Hashl'' (said FemaUj who nt that fai* 
stant saw the prince approaching with a 
plate of oranges.). Do not leav^ me/' 
(whispered Charlotte^ as her husband wai 
retiring). 

The prince discovered visible signs of dis- 
satisfaction, at perceiving a gentleman 
speaking toCharlotte; and as his ownitiafk- 
ed attentions had kept off even her most in* 
timate friends, he cast an angry look at him 
as he passed, which seemed to say, he ex* 
pected from every one similar attentions. 
Either not observing it, or not wishing to 
observe it, she immediately arose, and with 
a dignified air, presented her husband to 
the prince. Instantly a dark cloud over* 
shadowed his highnesses visage. Count 
Schmieg had indeed casually meBtioned> 
that the lovely goddess had a husband; 
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l|ut i^the o^ult of heedless desire, which 
li#d SQ suddenly and impetuously carried 
]^im.away, he ha4 lost sight of this and 
majxy other little punctilUos, which pro- 
priety and his own rank demanded of him. 

however q^cUy felt the expediency 
^f that dissimula.tion, in which he was so 
great a. proficient; and turning to Fernau^ 
^ if agreeably surprised—'' I am truly 
happy,'' said he, ''to have at last the 
pleasure of meeting the man whose praises 
I have so often heard. But they call you 
a strange man, (<;ontinued his highness), 
and tell me you turn your large stock of 
knowledge to no other purpose, than that 
of strewing your own path with flowers; 
which I cannot help regarding as an in- 
justice to your country* Do only consi* 
der> my dear Femau, that if you are too 
%j9Suent to want my services, / may per- 
haps, stand i^ need of yours. But rest 
fiss>ured, I ^hall not permit you to livQ 
much^ longer thus, at your ease. I shall 
cerj^m^y c9)l ypu into actual ^rvice, m a 
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duty I owe to the state ; and I hope yox* 
amiable wife will throw the force of her 
persuasions into my scale.** 

Fernauwas as much stnpified by'thid 
unexpected address^ as if a thick cloud ^ 
iimoke had been suddenly pnfTed in bill 
iace ; and with difficulty stammered <nH 
a common place reply; which was nd 
4K>oner ended^ than his highness turning 
^gsin to Charlotte^ continued in 1h)e sam^ 
tone— 

'^^ What say ycuj my charming goddes^ 
You surely wish to deprive the state of a 
valuable citizen^ that he may pass his life 
in sighing at your feet.'* 

Mr. Fernau,** replied she,'' was ahif ays 
fearful of supplantihg those, who might 
be in need of such assistance.** 

The prince would take no denial. He 
bestowed such unaffected praises on the 
husband^ enumerated the severe duties of 
his own situation with so mnch feehng^and 
seemed so sensibly impressed with his want 
of faithful and good servants^ that the ere* 
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liulous Fernau was caanried away captive. 
Never could he have imagined the prince 
to be so excellent a character. He now 
plainly saw, that all the burdens impoaitd 
on the people, were attributable to the 
wicked counseUon by whom he was mis- 
led. He was almost ready to fall at his 
feet, and implore his forgiveness, for 
havii^ig harboured 4t doubt of his patriot- 
ism ; aqd whea the prince continued to 
expatiate on the rights of the people, 
hung with silent iulmiration 09 his wor4s^ 
and wag almost vexed at Chirlot^'s re* 
minding him again, that it time U 
withdraw* 

On their retiringi the prince vrm re- 
toWed on t^fying. hit gratitude to the 
lovely woman- who had been the ornament 
Mid support of the present &scinating 
scene, -and accordingly attended her to 
the door of the saloon. Never did Jupiter 
envy Amphitrion's character more, than 
the prince did Femau, at the instant of 
resigning his wife to his charge. 

WhiUt xetuming home, and when at 
VOL. lu M 
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home, Femau was lavish in his praises of 
the prince. This was acceptable to Char- 
lotte, inasmuch as it seemed to justify 
her satisfaction in the prince's attention; 
though in reality, this pleasurable state 

• of her feelings, might wkh more pro- 
priety have been ascribed to the gra- 
tification of her vanity. Should he of- 
fer you a situation in the government," 
enquired she, ''would you accept it?" 

'' I had made a firm resolution to live 
only for you and myself, as long as my 
- income enabled me so to do. — But when 
^ such a prince calls me into active life — ^if 
I could render any service to my country, 

• and — if (as I doubt not, will be the case) 
the circle into which we are now intro- 
duced, should considerably increase th« 
expences of our living, — I would resign 
my present freedom ; which, after all, is 
perhaps no better than a selfish indul- 
gence." 

Charlotte, though secretly pleased, made 
no reply. The thoughts of being raised 
by the exaltation of her husband> to a 
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higher rank, lulled her to a repose, which 
was rendered still sweeter by the dreams 
of gratified ambition. 

On the following morning, the prince's 
page arrived, and presented her, in his 
master's name, witli a myrtle wreath, or- 
namented with brilliants, in return for the 
laurel with which she had crowned him 
the evening before^ and which had been 
carried away by the harlequin. The wreatk 
was accompanied with a note, written by 
the prince's own hand, full of pretty allu- 
sions to the accordance of the laurel with 
the myrtle ; such, indeed, as may be found 
in a hundred bridal poems. 

Fernau saw nothing in the spirit of the 
note inconsistent with the respect due to 
a lady of unspotted character ; but the 
instinctive delicacy of Charlotte, led her 
to perceive something equivocal in the 
style of writing, and still more so, in the 
costly present. She was, however, pre- 
vailed on to accept the wreath, but posi- 
tively refused to return any answer. Tlic 
H2 
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novel situation in which she was now 
placed, inspired her with a sort of fore- 
boding, especially as she considered her 
husband as too confident to afford that 
support, on which she might securely ife- 
ly. She anxiously sighed for the sage 
counsel of her father, and the affectionate 
advice of her mother ; and determined, the 
next morning, to set out on the journey 
^she so anxiously wished for. 

Fresh obstacles again intervened. — The 
prince, in order to testify his supreme sa- 
tisfaction with the splendid ffite, resolved 
on giving a grand ball at one of his coun- 
try houses, to which the company were to 
repair in sledges, and to return the same 
way by torch-light. His highness, of 
course, drove Charlotte in his own sledge. 
This was nothing more than a piece of 
politeness due to the lady, who had sup- 
ported the principal character in the for- 
mer procession. What a bustle and crowd 
of spectators near the street where Femau 
lived, when the prince himself drove up 
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to this gentlemai^^d house^ in a splendid 
sledge ! What raptures filled the breast of 
Femau^ at this ineifable condescension of 
his highness^ which wa» enhanced to the 
utmost^ by his requesting the former to 
oecupy the vacant sledge of the master ofi 
the horse^ and adding^ that he knew the 
lovely woman would be incapable of en- 
joying a pleasure^ of which he was not a 
partaker. What could pleiid louder the 
purity of bis highness's intentions^ than 
such a respectlul regard to his feelings i 
Little did Femau imagine^ that Charlotte 
had explicitly informed count SchiAieg^ 
she would not accept the invitation with 
which the prince honoured hcr^ on any 
other conditions* 

A heavenly winter's day favoured the 
eaccursioDj which, by exhilarating the 
prince's spirits^ enabled him during the 
ride (which was a long one) to entertain 
his fair companion with an ardour^ which^ 
between the delicacy of her own feelings^ 
and her reverence: for the prince^ requirf- 
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ed her utmost skilly to restraia within pro-'r 
per limits. Splendor and taste presidedc 
over the entertainment. A hundred flam- 
ing torches created a new day^ and light*, 
ed the return of tlie gay party; but the, 
prince> who drove his own sledge^ knew, 
how to keep sufficiently behind the rest, 
to be enveloped in the shade of twilight.. 
Under this shelter^ he had sagaciously 
resolved to venture the first little freedoms. 
But even in the twilight, the rays of 
virtue dazzled the experienced liber* 
tine ; and it was not without surprise, that 
he found it morally impossible to pass the 
boundaries which strict decorum pre- 
scribes. At length, he was obliged, much 
against his inclination, to content himself 
with the simple reward adjudged ta him 
by the laws of gallantry on such occasions, 
and which was granted to his humble 
solicitations without prudery or affecta- 
tion. 

They did not reach Pernau's hous($ be- 
fore midnight. On handing Charlottt^. 
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out of the skctge^the prince enquired with 
an air of timid apprehensioiii when he 
might hope to see her again ? and was in- 
formed to his terror, that she had resolv- 
ed on setting out in two days/ for a visits 
to her parents for a few months. He* 
heaved a deep sigh, and was silent. With 
a still deeper sigh he pressed her hand, 
and remounting his sledge, drove home 
alone, and with feelings much disturbt^d. 

For above half an hour, the marble 
walls of his palace re-echoed to his solita- 
ry footsteps, when it suddenly occurred 
to him to send for count Schmieg, who, 
leaping out of bed, in the utmost pertur- 
bation, and huddling on his dressing gown, 
presented himself profoundly bowing be- 
fore his most grg.cious highness. The 
most gracious of sovereigns poured forth 
his lamentations to the most ungracious of 
subjects, who immediately, as in duty 
bound, descended into the very deepest 
recesses of his own bosom, and called forth 
a seasonable intrigue. 
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He accordingly made his appearance 
the next moniing, in the habitation of the 
happy couple, whom he greeted with his 
luual undissembled friendliness. How 
happy am I, my dear Femau," he cried 
with an air of cordial participation, to 
be the messenger of such joyful tidings 
as I am now charged to bring you from 
our excellent prince. The interview (dur- 
ing which, as before observed^ Femau had 
played so mfserable a part) which his 
highness has had with you^ has convinced 
him, that fame had not spoken loudly 
enough in your praise ; and filled with a 
never-<:easing concern for the welfare of 
his state, he is anxious to see your brilli- 
ant talents in some manner devoted to the 
interests of his country. The delicate af*' 
fair of determining the boundaries in the 
treaty of peace, with the neighbouring 
courts, is already assigned to count Win- 
deck, the prime minister — but he being 
drcady advanced in years, it will be abso- 
lutely necessary for him to h^Te the a»- 
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^Stance of an expert and active states- 
mai^l oa which account^ his highness haa: 
been gracioudj pleased to appoint you 
xidiiister of the legation ; and the only un* 
'pleasant circumstance attending this af^ 
pointment^ is, the necessity of acconuno^ , 
dating yourself to a radier abrupt depar^ 
tMe ; ai courier having arrived yesterday 
with the intelligence, that the delegates 
from the neighbouring (X>urts were aloeap 
4ijf^ at the appointed place of meeting- 

Femaii was highly gratified by this dis-^ 
ttnguished mark of his prince's favour; 
and though he lam^ited his want of abili* 
. tj- to fiU so arduous a situation, yet he 
was easily persuaded by the count, to sup**^ 
pose himself perfectly formed for such a 
department, and promised to set out afr 
soon as he had attended his wife to heci 
parents;. 

^Impossible!'* exclaimed, th^ county. 
, '^the minister will set oiS to-morrow by 
day-break; and as he will expect to find 
you there before him, you ought in reali- 
B 5 
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ty to leave town this evening ; but I will* 
adjust that matter with the prince for you> 
and at all events^ you need not go before 
to-morrow morning, — no surely, not. 
sooner/' 

Fernau cast an embarrassed look on 
Charlotte ; which she perceiving, observ- 
ed. If the visit to my parents mugt be 
relinquished, I shall of course accom- 
pany my husband." 

Bravo ! there is a wife !" exclaimed 
the count, clapping her on the shoulder, 
with a good-natured familiarity. Admi-.. 
mirable young creature, upon honour!; 
and I assure you," turning to Feniau, the 
iacrifice will not be insignificant: for in 
those cursed little towns near the frontiers, 
no accommodations, not even a bed is 
sometimes to be got; and what is still 
worse, one is frequently obliged to pass^ 
the night at a wretched village, which af- 
fords nothing but an alehouse kept by^ 
some Polish Jew ; so I give you joy my 
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friend, of being the first diplomatic cha- 
racter who was ever accompanied by his 
wife.'' 

Can you for a moment conceive, 
count, that I would subject my wife to 
such inconveaiencies ? No, not for the. 
universe. She remains here at all events.'* 

I «hall do no such thing," replied 
Charlotte with great animation ; no— 
not if I and my child were compelled to * 
pass the night in our carriage." , 

Charming ! upon honour, charming ! 
That I must relate to his highness ; and I 
am persuaded he will condescend to be 
highly affected with it. Apropos !— Mrs, 
Fernau has had the small-pox ?'* — 

O yes." 
''That's well." 

'' But why does your excellency ask f" ' 
'' Only because that disorder rages on 

the frontiers at this time : the children are 

cut off by scores.'* 

Charlotte turned pale. '' Our little 

one," said Femau, has not been inoco* 
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hited/ For tbis reason^ my dear Char- 
lotte^ you must think no move of gomgi— ^ 
You have duties to fulfil towards yoar 
infieuit ; and these oblige yoii to remaiu 
here. Oar sepasatioQ cannot eoutiaw 
long. What think yDU^comtr'^ 

Not above three or four mornltHsm ati 
ferthest.'* 

Three or fomr months f^' tispcate^ 
* Charlotte^ starting^; It would be impOs^ 
sible for me to. stay so longi town wil^ 
eut you« t must go to my parents^ eVea 
tboogh I should^ for the sake of compcmy^. 
travel in the stage.'*" 

Before Fernau could reply^ the count 
asked where Charlotte's parents^ resided;, 
and on being informed^ he exclaimed with 
the fairest semblance of joy> ''.'thait suits, 
to admiration.!, lady Schmieg ia. going 'to 
visit her sister at Munich^ as soon as '{he 
afoads ace a little passable^ and must^ I 
dare say, pass this very village;— how 
llappy she tvill be to offer you a place in 
]ler carriage ! By hea!ii£ns it suits tp. a 



nicety ! She will be quite o^eijoyed to 
set you down at your own doorw — tender 

. . IbBarted creature^ she will never be able 
tm^ witness the meeting withont tears, 
sur mon honntur — she is one of the best 
women in the world-— she has but one 
faulty and that is^ she does not exactly sai4 
die court. A word to the wise!- suppose 
you were to drinlr tea with os^-^lbe whole 

^ plan could then be arnmged;'^ The ininta* 
tion waS' accepted. But^ (continued the 
eoant^) I would advise you^ my dear F^r- 
nau^ to pay a visit to the minister^ since 
he yt'm pro form& be your superior; that 
wriU not detain you long ; after which we 
»haU expeet you at our house.'^ 

When this arch-hypocrite had left* the 
eredulous pair, Fernau tenderly embracing. 
Ins wife, encouraged her to resign herself 
eheerfully to so short a separation^ which. 
]m>mi8ed so f^r for. their' future advance* 
Hient. " And should our family increase^ 
(^xmtfnued he, fondly pressing her to hi» 
bMmai;,) the sacrifice we now make will 
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enable us the better to provide for our 
children. At all events^ this addition to 
our income is very opportune ; for I own 
we live at present on rather too expensive 
a scale." 

For God's sake !'* exclaimed Char- 
lotte, I hope *' 

Do not alarm yourself, my love ; at 
present our circumstances are unimpaired, 
though! have had some anxious thoughts ; 
but they have now entirely vanished." 

But why did you not inform me 
sooner 

" Why should I give you needless pain ? 
Now all will go well." With an. ardent 
kiss Fernau prevented a reply, and hasten- 
ed to dress himself for his visit to the 
minister. 

Charlotte felt, in spite of all her efforts, 
an oppression at the heart, which often 
forced a tear from her eye. She was no 
doubt pleased with Fernau's promotion, 
but she felt the impropriety of remaining' 
(however short the period,) in the vicinity 
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•f the court daring the absence of her* 
husband^ exposed to the venomous tongue 
of slander ; nay^ perhaps to proposals the 
most insulting : for it was not possible for*, 
her to conceal from herself that the* 
prince's behaviour on a recent occasion^ •■ 
indicated feelings which^ though flattering * 
to her vanityji were hostile to her honour. 
Nor was this all— her heart (still the abode 
of innocence,) told her, that since her resi- : 
dence in the capital, she had indulged r 
herself in a variety of freedoms, which* 
though regarded as venial, and even inno-/ 
cent, among the giddy votaries of fashion,^ 
were yet infinitely beyond what she could . 
have allowed herself in her native village. 
What if this thoughtless inattention to 
the rigid laws of decorum should grow ^ 
into a habit, and ultimately engender still 
worse habits! Gracious heavens, what- 
might be the consequence! No longer' 
in possession of that virtuous confidence.^ 
which was the conlpanion • of her girlish' 
years, she xesolred oa soliciting Fernau'i* 
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permissioa ta invite a distant relation of 
hifky who was far advanced in yearny to* 
reside in the house with her^ until ladj 
Schmieg could conduct her to her 
parents ; and till which time^ she wouM, 
under pretext of indisposition, avoid all 
company^ and ^ua even the s^ht of the* 
prince altogetjier. 

Her resolution once trisen,. she again, 
regained some portion of her ifiMrmef' 
tranquillity. At the appointed hour she 
dirove to the houi% of the noble pair, 
who were already in expectation of her. 
Lady Schmieg,. laying aside the haugbti- 
nsBs of the courtier, welcomed her with 
tiie most winning affitbility. ^ The count 
(said she) has informed me what an ami* 
able companion he has provided for m<e^ 
Nothing could have been more in unison 
with my wishes than to travel eighty miles 
^th you, for that will be the true moment, 
for becoming acquainted with each other 
better than we can ever expect to be all 
mil li^ in th^ gjceat circles*^ which 9n,y 
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ii^ fact, nothing but great fantoccinisj 
where the smallest figures arc magnified' 
into giants by the reflection of a lamp ; 
and the spectator, who sits in the dark,' 
can never divine whether his silent neigh- 
bour is well or ill affected towards him. 
We ought never to judge of people by 
the part they act, or are compelled to 
act, on the theatre of life. Here is my 
doi&estic sphere— -you must see me as 
wife, and mother — then perhaps I may 
be honoured with your esteem. I hear 
Mr. Femau will set off to morrow ; and 
as it may be some weeks before we can 
leave town, suppose, instead of hunting 
spectres in your solitary house, you were 
to come and make a part of our family- 
it is in fact on all accounts more eligible." 

This very idea had suggested itself to 
Charlotte's mind ; and now that it should 
be s€^ unexpectedly realized, was a subject 
both of delight and surprise to her. The 
invitation was so kind, so cordial— their 
mode of living was so truly domesticated. 
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(three children being at that moment 
rovnd the tea-table^) that Charlotte^ in 
cose of her husband*^ approbation^ was 
altogether inclined to consent. 

Fernau came soon after^^not in the best 
frame of mind^ owing to the cold but 
polite reception, he had met with from the 
minister^ who dismissed him almost imme- 
diately^ without uttering a syllable on the 
subject of the business they were to trans- 
act together. 

Just like him T cried count Schmieg; 
^ he wants to have every thing his own 
way — ^would fill every situation with the 
creatures of his own fancy; but you must 
not pay any regard to it. He will be 
no better till business commences, he 
must then be sociable. Believe me, he 
behaves no better to the prince himself, 
who only keeps him in office out of re- 
gard to his long services, having been the 
minister of his late grandfather." 

But (resumed Fernau, somewhat 
tranquillized by Schmieg's information,) 
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the count's vole^ observed that no pre- 
parations were making for a journey, nor 
had any thing been said to him on the 
subject/* 

^Ms it possible I (exclaimed the county 
with an air of astonishment^) he will never, 
be easy till he has drawn upon himself 
the prince's displeasure ; and I will venture 
to predict^ he will very soon receive a hint 
of it*. To be sure^ his business is only tO; 
subscribe the writings ; and at all events, 
it can do no harm should you arrive a 
day or two before him; you will find 
plenty of employment." 

Madame Schmieg now introduced the 
domestic arrangement of considering, 
Charlotte as their own child, until they 
could resign her to her parents; in which 
the count acquiesced with that sort of air 
which takes your consent as a thing of 
course. Fernau cast a look on Charlotte, 
which in a moment satisfied him that the 
proposal met with her hearty concurrence 
lie felt therefore that nothing remained 
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for him, but to express his gratitude for 
their friendly attentions. 

An unexpected interview with the 
prince^ who just at this moment happened 
tn call on count Schmieg^ completely re- 
stored Fernau's serenity. His highness, 
as he informed them, having been disap- 
pointed of a ride by one of hb grooms 
falling from his horse, he had immediately 
sent off for his own surgeon to help the 
poor fellow ; and being at no very great 
distance, it occurred to him to give his 
favourite a call* 

Surprised with finding his minister of 
legation there, he assured him of his high 
esteem in the most flattering and con- 
descending terms^ and earnestly recom- 
mended to him not to return until the 
conclusion of the business should enable 
his highness to bestow on him 'a reward 
proportioned to his services. 

Of Mrs. Fernau his highness took lest 
notice than usual ; a circumstance which 
produced in her mind sensations far from 
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agreeable; though she could not help 
observing in some stolen looks a mixture 
of depression and embarrassment. He 
made but a short stay^ and passing his 
hand over his forehead^ suddenly exclaim- 
ed. Adieu r then clapping his nevr 
created minister on the back, and wishing 
him a good journey, left the house. 

The following morning found the happy 
Fernau at a considerable distance from 
his own house, busied with fond schemes 
of future aggrandizement; and the follow- 
ing evening found the mournful and dis- 
consolate Charlotte in the house of count 
Schn^ieg. 

The prince and his favourite were now 
both pretty well assured, that, notwith- 
-standing Charlotte's vanity, her virtue 
was not to be undermined by any vulgar 
means. They had therefor^ devised .a 
farce, the first act of which was the re- 
moval of the officious husbands Count 
Schmieg distributed the characters, allot- 
ting to his wife the part of an affectionate 
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mother, a faithful wife, and of a character 
perfectly domestic. Her ladyship, ill as 
it accorded with her real disposition, per- 
' formed it to admiration. Her conduct 
towards Charlotte was truly maternal. In 
their coBfidentia:l conversations, she dis- 
played to the view of her young friend 
her vast stores of knowledge and experi- 
ence, which she had collected hi the great 
world ; often confessing herself guilty of 
many errors, wiiich in such situations 
perhaps only a supernatural being could 
have avoided ; but acknowledging at the 
same time, with a significant shrug, that 
many things, which in private circles 
would be esteemed not only strange, but 
actually bad, are in fact either really 
good, or at least justifiable. Happy 
they, (she would sometimes exclaim with 
a sigh,) who can make their virtue the 
instrument of their own happiness, with- 
out ever feeling themselves called uponi 
for the attainment of higher ends, to sacri- 
fice its semblance." 



THE vicar's daughter. 167 



A sensation in Charlotte's bosom not 
easily defined^ seemed to condemn this 
sentiment as dangerous — but did she not 
misconceive its meaning? Must there not 
be some truth in an assertion advanced 
by one whose morals were so pure and 
whose conduct was so irreproachable ? Had 
she not already laid aside many prejudices 
and opinions which in her father's house 
she had regarded as so weighty? Was 
there the slightest ground for distrust, 
since the decorum as well as the refine- 
ment which reigned through every depart- 
ment of her household spoke loudly in 
in favour of her upright principles f How 
could she detect the subtle poison of vice, 
which lurked under the fascinating form 
of virtue? 

Nor was the doating husband, the 
loving father, and virtuous citizen, less 
exquisitely performed by the count, who 
had chosen for himself these respectable 
characters. He was now obliged to spend 
whole evenings at home \ to behave to his 
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wife and children with the most atte&UTe 
kindness ; to refrain from every species of 
loose conversation ; to lay aside all fami? 
liarity with his chambermaids ; and eve^ 
sometimes to endure the reading of ^ 
sermon or moral essay. In a word^ coua^ 
Schmieg was transformed at once into a 
virtuous man ; and lest the prince should 
undervalue the sacrifice, he more tbm 
once protested, that k would have he&fL 
less disgusting to him, had he been called 
upon to prove his fidelity to his sovereign,}^ 
procuring for himself a fashionable disease, 
from the lowest courtezan, than be re- 
quired tf) ape virtues so foreign to bis 
nature. 

Upon this declaration, his highness was 
graciously pleased to remind him, that 
himself had undertaken the most difficult 
part. And yet not to paint Satan blacker 
than he really is, we must do the prince the 
justice to avow, that he belied himself to his 
favourite. The part which his highness 
bad to perform with Charlotte became by 
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de^^rees more and more natural to him^ 
iilt-at length it proceeded naturally from 
the feelings of his heart. Nor did his 
noble 'friends suspect for a moment what 
was passing within his bosom. They re- 
garded him as under the influence of A 
passion which they knew could assume 
any form ft pleased. Little did they 
^nk him susceptible of a love which is 
eiit|>able of no deceit. He appeared to 
ftrem in shorty to be playing his part^ asL 
fcey were playing theirs. They instructed 
him to be a mute and pensive lover. He 
was to treat Charlotte with respect and 
diffidence, to prove that he did violence 
to himself by suppressing the agony that se* 
cretly consumed hiuii. It was hit ^rt to con- 
vince her, that to him, virtue and innocence 
were sacred ; that an uncontrolable and 
hopeless passion assumed the sway over 
kis better judgment— and all this was to 
be expressed by lys looks alone. His lips 
Were to remain sealed, or to be opened 
dnly by accident, as if he were taken by 
v«L.n. I 
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^urprisCj when a broken sentence might 
be allowed to escape — ^but in an instant 
they were to be closed again in silenee. 
He was also, if possible, to blush, tjremble, 
^nd cast his eyes on the ground. Once 
pr twice (said his sage counsellers^ yaur 
highness must appear to be wholly over- 
powered by the violence of your feelings, 
which, gaining the mastery over your 
reason, should break forth into aplaiu 
declaration of love.; but in the next mo- 
ment, as if struck to the heart by your 
own rashness^ you must auddesly start 
from your scat, and without waiting for 
an answer, seize Charlotte's hand, press 
it to your heart and lips in an agony of 
despair, supplicate pardon, and, promising 
to guard yourself better in future, fly from 
her presenc^e. " Such arms,'(said the noble 
count,) wielded by a skilful hand, will, by 
the divine blessing, inevitably secure the 
victory !" 

His highness daily visited at the 
count's, and the obliging countess took 
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care, by withdrawing on various pretexts, 
to give him free scope for the . display 
his theatrical powers ; and when 
BO such pretext could immediately be 
iound, his excellency usually pinched one 
of his children^ (in an anti-chamber^) until 
it screamed aloud^ and drew the tender * 
mother to the relief of her dear babe. 
But these opportunities were not always 
turned to the best advantage, and for 
this simple reason — that a spark of real 
love glowed amidst the tumult of his de- 
siresj like a sun-beam piercing the cre- 
viced window-shutter of a ball-room, 
eclipsing with its native lustre the arti^ 
ficial light of a hundred torches. The 
gentle call of love vibrating through his 
heart, imposed silence on the foul desires 
which fired his blood — desires which dared 
appear only in the absence of that unweU 
come intruder. The strange conflict of 
new and contending emotions gave a 
•touch of sweet melancholy to his interest- 
ing features, diffusing a soft languor over 
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his frame^ and an anxious timiditjrthrougli 
>eveTy actioa. Tbis^ though insufficieBt 
to overcome her virtue^ was at least 
enough to awaken her compassion. What 
more Battering to female vanity^ than 
inspire a libertine and lawless heart with 
a durable and respectful passion ? Wbat 
more flattering than to behold a 
mighty prince^ before unused to bridle 
a single feeling, now a prey to the 
most delicate and unconquerable passion — 
acknowledging no higher source of de«^ 
lights than a compassionate and sympa- 
thizing look from the eye of the belovei 
X)bject? And what more natural than 
for Charlotte to have reconciled her mind 
to the innocence of pitying a man, whose 
desires were at once so harmless and so 
gratifying? She did not consider that 
pity towards the avower of an illicit 
passion^ is as dangerous to virtue as the; 
acknowledgement of love. 

Influenced by this feeling, she was n# 
Ipnjjer alarmed at the presence of the 
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prince— no more uneasy at the absence 
of the countess — no more started up in 
horror when he prohouuced the word 
LOVE ! She merely heard the sound with 
downcast eyes, and sometimes even strove 
by gentle expostulation to conduct the 
prince batk to reason; not aware that 
each conversation brought her a step 
nearer to that love which she was endea* 
vouring to eradicate. 

Yet with all this, Charlotte's intentions 
were still innocent, and her imagination 
untainted. Her conscience would some- 
times whisper, to her, that she listened to 
the prince with too much complacency 
but she quieted these suggestions with 
the idea that she was quickly going to 
leave him, and that absence would restore 
her tranquillity. 

But day after day passed awayj and still 
the journey was under various pretexts 
postponed. One time the barometer por- 
tended stormy weather ; another time the 
countess was engaged in purchasing the 
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presents she intended to take with her} 
lind when ilinally the month of May 
arrived with all its blossoms and its sweets, 
the eountess had the misfortune to be 
taken il]. And thoagh her complaint 
wrought no change in her external ap^ 
pearance, which was clear and blooming 
as ever, yet she complained of low spirits 
and sleepless nights.- She loathed all 
sustenance, and ted her lap-dog with the 
choice morsels which were carried to her 
.dressing room. The prince's physician, 
•who attended her, shook his head, signi- 
licantly declaring that her ladyship's 
pulse was so high, that perfect tranquillity 
was the first requisite to her recovery. He 
enjoined her to avoid all exercise, except 
a gentle walk in her own apartment. 

Travelling was now impossible ; and the 
good countess seemed so much affected 
by the disappointment for herself, (not 
having seen her dear sister for so many 
years,) and still more so for Charlotte, 
who was thus prevented from visiting her 
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parents, that the latter found great diffi- 
culty ia assuaging her grief by the assu-^ 
Ktnce that the delay occasioned her not 
the slightest uneasiness ; and in fact she 
was not far from the truth — she no longer 
so ardently wished to escape from that 
society which now afforded her, alas, but 
too much pleasure ! 

Count Schmieg pursued with an anxious 
eye the developement of the plot which he 
liad so artfully laid. He was far fr<»n 
l>eing di^atisfied with its slow progress> 
as duiing this interval he had unlimited 
control over every thing that was withitt- 
the power of the prince. Yet he was well 
aware that the business must not be 
allowed to rest too long at one point. 
Like a skilful physician, therefore, who 
accustoms his patient to the use of lauda- 
'num by daily increasing the dose, he 
proceeded cjiutiously to another measure,, 
by advising the prince to try the efficacy 
of presents a second time. Hitherto he 
had, of course abstained from such offers. 
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from a delicacy which \Vas produced ins- 
deed from the refined feeUngs which he 
had discovered in Charlotte. Still under 
the influence of these feelings, ho felt no * 
less reluctance in offering than she in ac* 
cepting. Many a casket of jewels which 
had been conveyed to her toilette io the 
morning, she returned to him in the even- 
ing ; nor would he have ever s.ucceeded 
in making one present, had he not 
brought Fernau in question, whose ser- 
vices he professed to recompcnce in thii 
delicate manner. 

The acceptance of one present, under 
any pretext whatever, naturally led to that 
of another. With a dejected air he pro- 
tested, that this was the only mark of her- 
favour which he either hoped or expected 
to receive, and confirmed his protesta- 
tion by an appeal to her former compli- 
ance. 

Havinghappily succeeded in conquering 
the first sentiments of shame in Char- 
lotte's mind, he attempted to convince . 
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her every day^nd with more and more sue* 
cess^tbat she was doing an act of simpk 
charity by the acceptance of his present^.. 
Although at the time she appeared to 
receive them^with reluctance, yet she^ 
could not help^feeling some acknowledge 
ment to him for his generosity. Nor was. 
it the bare gratification of vanity which 
gave rise to this fecUng ;. for she was 
enabled secretly tp convert some of the 
richest diamonds she had received into 
money, and sent it to her brother at the 
qniversity, without letting him know the 
source whence it flowed. , She was well, 
aware of hi3 straightened circumstances^, 
from what he had comnumicated to her. 
in confidence, and knew that it was im- 
pK>dsiblefor her poor parents to afford him 
any more support* She knew, likewisi^^. 
tjjat in. order to avoid- distressing them^ 
be often spent whole nights in translating 
an4 copying,, for a miserable pittance. 
Deluded with this idea, she now begaa 
even to make a merit of acceptance^ which.< 
^ I 5 
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had before apeared to her criminal. Shame^ 
and a sense of her own dignity, were from 
this moment lost in schemes of benevo- 
lence ; and when she surveyed her jewels 
she began to calculate how soon she might 
raise enough to defray the expences of 
her mother's journey to Naples, resolving 
that nothing should be spared to ren- 
der it both respectable and commo- 
dious. She was at the same time cer- 
tain that Fernau could not have a single 
objection. Poor Charlotte! the seducer 
has indeed gained much, since ^ou no 
longer shun the means of seduction ! 

Count Schmieg, informed by his faith- 
ful spouse of all that Charlotte confiden- 
tially poured into her friendly bosom, 
grinned like an assassin, who has allured 
his victim by cries for help into the soli- 
tude of a wood. He now thought it time 
to spread a new net of still finer texture, 
in which he was greatly aided by a circuna- 
stance that occurred accident^ly. He 
seated himself one day at table with a 
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/countenance iivhich had cost a full hour^s 
practice before the looking glass. It was 
gloomjy and yet contained a mixtnre of 
sorrow.. He was silent and thoughtful ; 
a half suppressed sigh sometimes escaped 
him. He would now and then scratch the 
edge of his plate with a vacant stare, as 
if unconscious of every surrounding ob- 
ject. Charlotte observed him with 
mingled emotions of alarm and curiosity ; 
and when unable to suppress her feelings 
any longer, she appealed by a significant 
look to the countess for an explanation. 
Her ladyship eyed him attentively, and 
then inquired the cause of his agitation. 

The count stared her full in the face 
for a second or two, as if unable to collect 
himself; then answered with a deep- 
drawn sigh, " O, I have witnessed such a 
scene ! — It has pierced my very soul ! 
Nor can 1 for a moment banish the images 
of woe from my imagination.*' The ladies 
having finally prevailed on him to inform 
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tfaem of the particulars, he related m 
follows : 

As I was this morning riding along 
the bank of the river, I suddenly saw a- 
crowd of people carrying a man whom 
they had just dragged out of the waiter. 
He was apparently lifeless; 1 sent for a 
surgeon, and ordered every means to. be 
used for his restoration. At length ani- 
mation returned — ^he opened his eyes, 
but it was only to curse his deliverers. 
* It is barbarous, (said he) to restore me 
to fresh torments.' I found he was the 
clerk of the treasury, who had been, de- 
prived of his place about half a year be* 
fore for a deficiency in his accounts, 
which had been occasioned by a mistakea 
act of kindness towards a trea^cherous 
friend. The prince is satisfied the man 
acted from no bad motive ; but as many 
similar affairs have taken place of late, 
his highness thinks proper to overcome 
his private feelings for the public bene&t. 
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'This poor fellow, therefore, has been made 
an example, to deter others. Having a 

' a wife and six children, and seeing himself 
deprived by the loss of character, from 
getting a livelihood, he took the desperate 
resolution of ending his miserable ex- 
istence, rather than live to witness his 
family's distress. 

While we were endeavouring to recover 
him, some officious persons carried the 
intelligence to his wife, who in an agony 
of despair, and followed by six weeping 
infants, rushed into the room, and wildly 
threw herself on her half-dead husband ; 
while the ragged infants supplicated with 

• uplifted hands that we would give them ^ 
back their father !" 

" And what have you donef"- sobbed 

• Charlotte. 

I gave my purse just for the present 
exigence— more was not in my power. 
Willingly would I petition the prince in 
their behalf ; but the last time I pleaded 
for them, his highness forbad me^ undor 



182 THE TICAE*S DAUGHTER. 



pain of his serious displeasure^ ever to 
mcQtion them again. God only knows 
who influenced the prince to an act of 
severi^ so foreign to his compassionate 
nature. I can do no more ; my income 
is small, and 1 have, myself, a wife and 
children.- 

Charlotte was silent; but her cheek 
glowed, and her eye sparkled — an idea 
crossed her mind which her better judg- 
ment attempted to expel, but was over- 
ruled by piqr and benevolence. Her reso- 
hition was taken ; and just as the count 
rose to retire, Charlotte askad the name of 
die unfortunate man. quickly per- 

ceived the success of his scheme. In the 
evening, when the prince came, Charlotte 
for the first time sought an opportunity of 
being alone with him, and petitioned for 
the reinstatement of the disgraced clerk. 
The prince appeared surprised — ^his aspect 
became serious ; but he caught her hand, 
saying/' TO you i grant it — no other 

»ARED TO HAVE ASRED IT." 
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With grateful joy she thanked and 
blessed him for his beneficence, allowing 
him to cover the hand he still held, with 
burning kisses. But shall it be done 
now, this night asked Charlotte, with 
a supplicating look. His highness wrote 
a note to this purport, and dispatched it 
immediately. At that instant her heart 
throbbed with new and indescribable 
emotions, which she was compelled to 
relieve by a soft and gentle effusion of 
tears. From that hour she contemplated 
the prince with a satisfaction which en- 
chanted him ; for it wns he who had be- 
stowed on her those exquisitely sweet sen- 
sations. 

On the following morning, before Char- 
lotte had left her dressing room, the now 
happy family were waiting in the anti- 
chamber to thank their benefactress. Full 
of surprise, she desired to know who had 
informed them of her mediation ? 

They had received their pardon, as they 
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were expressly told^ throagh her good- 
ness. 

I cannet see them," said Charlotte, 
they mast thank the prince, who. is their 
benefactor." 

But the good people refused to go un- 
til they had returned their thanks- to her*; 
partly from the impulse of their own 
feelings, and partly, as they had been re- 
peatedly charged on no account to omit 
it. She at length, yielded ; and the * 
wretched half-starved family entering her 
apartment, the mother fell at her feet;— 
the children surrounded her on their 
knees, and the youngest, a girl about three 
years old, repeatedly kissed her little hand, 
as she had been previously taught. The 
father kept at a little distance, and with 
an embarrassed yet grateful air, stood 
squeezing his hat together with his hands ; 
but as no one had power to do any thing 
but weep,, he broke silence with the ex- 
clamation of God for ever bless yo». 
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madam^and grant that you may receive 
consolation !*' — he had nearly said — and 
tenfold reward in heaven ! Come, children, 
we will not distress the lady any longer— ' 
for he saw that Charlotte, (who fondly 
pressed the children to her heart, and 
slipped a purse into the hand of the little 
onej was deeply affected. She hastened 
to her boudoir to give vent to her feel- 
ings, not heeding the look of reproach 
which the man's countenance betrayed, 
under an air of humility. 

It was evident that this scene had 
operated powerfully in the prince's favour; 
Charlotte's conduct towards him became; 
more embarrassed, and somewhat anxious, 
(symptoms which gave count Schmieg 
great hopes of a speedy conquest.) She 
had no longer resolution to oppose little 
freedoms, which she before used to re- 
sent, and frequently left the prince in 
quiet possession of her hand for minutes 
together. 

While tilings were in this posture, hi* 
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•highness one day requested the county if 
possible, to procure some more distressed 
persons, who might apply to Charlotte fof. 
relief; but he seemed to fear that this 
would cost him infinite paias^ for that 
bis highness had been for the last ten 
years compared to Titus and Marcus; 
and that the wish of Henry the Fourth of 
France, for every peasant to have his 
capon daily at the fire, was actually rea- 
Hzed in his liighness's happy country. 
All which his highness was well pleased 
to believe. The count, however, solemnly 
assured hkn that he would spare neither 
time nor trouble, and should there be any 
unfortunate beings yet in the prince's 
territories,, he would never rest till he had 
discovered them. Although this was an 
occupation altogether new to the ooimt, 
yet he succeeded beyond the most san- 
guine expectations of his gracious em- 
ployer, and crowds of distressed objects 
daily presented themselves in Charlotte's 
anti-chamber. Charlotte was never weary 
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of supplicating, nor the prince of grant- 
ing relief. So much distress was daily 
rtlietcd, (real or artificial no matter,) 
such large sums distributed* in acts of be* 
^ievblence^ as to produce a very serious 
remonstrance from every department of 
the treasury. 

You now see, my dear friend,** said 
the countess Schmieg one day to Char- / 
lotte, " the power you possess over the 
prince. In fact his attachment to you has 
converted him into a different being. O'! 
what an angel of goodness he might be 
to this oppressed country, if you had but 
the will 

" If I had the will !** (repeated Char- 
lotte,) that I am sure I have, if I knew 
but how r 

" I doubt it, (replied the artful coun- 
tess,) for to attach. the prince entirely to* 
yourself, and prevent him from being 
weary of doing good, you must resolve 
to'make a sacrifice, which the prejudices 
t)f your education would represent as 
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destructive to your peace of mind ; pe^ 
baps even your tender conscience migfart 
take alarm^ and prevent you from seeing 
the extent of that good which your gene- 
rosity might effect." . 

" Do . I comprehend you right ?" — said 
Charlotte^ blushing more from modesty 
than anger. " Can you possibly ad- 
irise " 

*^ I advise ! — I advise nothings my love : 
for before I could advise^ I must impart 
to you my ideas on certain subjects^' 

" You would then approve— — ^ 

" Upon certain conditions^ I should." 

^ And not despise me ?" — 

" The contrary — I should admire you 
for possessing so much self-government." 

*^ Nothing under heaven could sanction 
such a conduct." 

" Just what I expected, (exclaimed .the 
countess, laughing good naturedly,) we 
differ on this point. And yet I trust, 
that although we differ in conceptions, our 
feelings are precisely th^ same. We must 
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allow that nature has largely gifted the 
fehiale world with the materials of bene- 
volence. Man, it is true, offers up his 
time and labour, perhaps his life, for the 
good of thousands; but woman often 
effects as much by renouncing merely the 
appearance of virtue," 
**The appearance?— only the appearance?" 

Nothing more, my sweet friend." 

Surely you make virtue to consist in 
the opinions of the world, and not in con- 
scious rectitude ; but I am sorry to say 
that we too often mistake the appearance 
for the reality," 

I blame no one for wishing tb keep 
up the appearance as long as possible. It 
is seldom difficult; but in the present case 
perfectly easy." 

I entreat your excellency not to re- 
gard it as a possible case." 

As you please, my dear. I shall re- 
spect you alike in all cases. Yet I must 
confess, I really pity our excellent prince, 
who is now in love for the first time^ 
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and that with A fervour which -might be 
a blessing to thousands; The princess, 
:towhom (though a sensible and good 
woman,) he was united meirely from po- 
litical motives, introduced the subject 
Jierself to me the day before yesterday. 
'His royal highness (said she;,) is astonish- 
ingly altered of late. He treats me when 
he calls with a kindness — ^nay, I may almost 
say, with a tenderness, which has long 
been a stranger to me. I know he is at- 
tached to Mrs. Fernau, of whom I daily 
hear so many encomiums ; and perhap? 
it is to her influence I am indebted for the 
little portion of happiness I now enjoy. 
Tell her she possesses my warmest esteem^ 
and that I have not a more ardent wish 
than to see her closely connected with the 
prince : for I regard it as the means of 
ensuring my own felicity, and that of my 
people.' 

Let it be granted, (returned Char- ' 
lotte,) that the prince's attachment to me 
can effect so much — ^why, then, must 
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Another sacrifice be made^ which will rob 
me for ever of my peace ?*' 

For this plain reason— a passion so 
ardent is not likely to rest . in a state of 
inaction ; it must either be satisfied^ or 
it wiU plunge into fatal excesses. Heaven 
preserve us from this evil, which will be 
fatal to my fondest hopes.** 

Your hopes, madame Schmicgr" 
Yes, my dear, my hopes ; inasmuch 
as I am enthusiastically attached to my 
country, and so fervently wish for its 
happiness and prosperity. You know that 
the greatest part of the peasantry are 
still in a state of vassalage ; which, when 
I reflect upon the enlightened state of all 
Europe, distresses me as much as if I 
were myself an actual suflferer. Count 
Schmieg has, I flatter myself, considerable 
influence over the prince, and has fre- 
quently remonstrated with him on this 
subject, but in vaui. How often has he 
solicited, as the only reward of his long | 
and faithful services, the emancipation of 
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tbis class of huraan beings ; but hitherto; 
his solicitations have been fruitless. The 
prince harbours prejudices on this subject 
which simple friendship is not powerfiA 
enough to remove. Bui from Ik^ L^X'"' 
pect every thing; and you must yotir-' 
self feel, my too scrupulous Mend, ifhkt 
a glorious deed it would be, to take 6ff 
with the light hand of love, the y6ke 
which bows the neck of millicms ; and' 
by blessing posterity yet nnbom, ttansniit 
your adored name to after ages ! What - 
sacrifice ought to be esteemed toor great 
for this ? Yet here the obstacle is — the 
bare conquest of a prejudice !" 

A prejudiced' repeated Charlotte, 
with a deep sigh. Here tlie unexpected 
visit of some strangers interrupting the 
conversation, she willingly seized the op- 
portunity to withdraw to her oWn apart- 
ment- — but with an envenomed arrow in 
her bosom. The bare listening to «uch 
insinuations, even though with sitent dis- 
approbation, or vain discussion, was a ' 
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{uroof that her soul was no. longer unspot- 
ted. It was now deprived by hsbit of its 
salutary abhorrence of vice ; like the 
fiejisitive plant, which loses its faculty of 
sbrinkingi firom a^too great frequency <of 
'touch. 

Hc^r thoughts were now occupied by 
4;lie two grand suggestions which the 
countess had invented, namely, the esteem 
and wishes of the princess, and the flatter- 
ing idea of becoming her country's de- 
liverer. In this seducing picture, she 
likewise introduced her father's reconcilia- 
tion ; having often heard him ex^claim. 
Blessed is that mortal who is destined 
to be the deliverer of this oppressed 
class." But Charloitte at length discoveced 
in^he back-ground of this picture, the dark 
shade of a fond and injured husband ; and 
the instant it appeared, her terrified ima- 
gination retreated within the bounds of 
tnodesty and decorum. 

The lurking seducer and his friends 
were instantly aware of the influence of 

VOL. II. & 
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this terrifie image^ and quickly ^i^i^g a 
\ new mine. For several successive: d^s,. 
ki$ highness i^peared anxio^s .^nd i^qir 
barrassed in Charlotte's pne;Ben<^^^ ,,^Hf^, 
bad frequent occasions to whjsj|^f;^Mlp<^ 
[ thing to the countess.; and tjipj^^in^ ^h^^ 
same instant^ to cast such tei^d^r ai^|^;^ig- 
|>a3sionate looks on CBarlpti^^" (bat 
began to .apprehend ftpmcf^dread^^^ 
mity, and cQqjjared h^r ^en^ t<:^, l^^U^ 
whatever she knew^ if it pQ^^ri^d .]^f;J- . 

^^"^ '■\C.rr^]l 
dariC not, conceal it. komj<^^fsp.^ 

longer/' said the countess^ feigning uht . 
deepest concern : for the prince han en- 
joined it upon, me as a duQr to . acjq^at 
you, although I entreated him, to 
so painfid a task/' 

" For God's sake, is Fem«a.,dead .?^ . . 

•^Ohno;* 

"Dangerously iUr'* c 
No — ^he is perfectly weB Wl I 

fear 

^'What?» 
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*^ Did Fernau ever discover syinpioins 
of an idle ambition?"* 

^ tie is not without ambition^btit why 
thk question?** 

Compose yonrsdf^ my dear friend ; I 
mast import to you what will I fear give 
3^n much pain .-—It should seem, that the 
favour of the prince, and bis sudden ex- 
altation to so honourable and important a 
post, is more than be has strength of mind 
to bear. His donaant ambition is awaken- 
ed ; and, sorry am I to say it, it appears 
to have banished your image from his 
aouli** 

^ Impossible !** 

^'Tltat was my opinion too at first; 
but I ftatre irrefiragable proofs." 

I will believe nothing but my owpi 
eyes — and '{Jethaps not even them !" 

" Then read what baron Heldrungeu, 
who has an estate near the borders, wrote 
a few days ago to tfie ptince.'* 

Charlotte took the letter with a trem* 
bhng hand, and read as follows : 
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Your highness having always been of 
t)piaion that the honour of the throne and 
that of the nobility were closely qonr 
nected, I presume to address JQ^X bjgbr 
iiess concerning a matrimonial allia|ic^ .ia 
any own family. In the course pf, busip'q^ 
I have frequently an opportunity x^f^te^j 
taining the various diplom^ic pl^i^|j^i| 
at my castle, by which meai^ ,I,,b^jje 
lately become acquaintejd with J^r, fex^ 
n^u, minister of legation.. £l[is ,t|^eiUs 
and captivating manners hayQ^JXj^^ ^ 
indelible impression on my only dauglitef 
and sole heiress, whose mental 9Xkd^ pey? 
sonal charms appear to have t^^n him 
captive in return/' 

Imposjsibler cried Chaxlott^^^clrppr 
ping the trembling hand which 

letter. ■ '■ - ) i-\ ]■ \ 

" I intreat you to read th^ whole 
Charlotte read on. , 
*' Some days ago, Mr. Feriuiu revested 
a private conference with^me, which I 
Xea.dily granted; when to my utl^er astqnisb' 
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feen<,*his object was to solicit the hand of 
Ifiy dtttighter. I told him, that howeveif 
Kl^hly ! valued his merits, yet I could 
'A^\r ifiyhietit ior a family alliance with 
ia 'tioblemtoj ttpeti which Mr*^ 
Y^HiSrtP (ibs^rvcd, that were iWs the only 
Wja^^iStf,' he' eo^eived that might be 
I4ilt?f bi^idtedTi fof^tbat your highness 
fl&^gf proriiised hifrf f^tlier prtjntotion/ 
bWenttired^ to silggiest that he wai not 
liV^g^theKvithdiit hop^ 6f beinjjf raised 
^tf ^HStr di^frity ; esjyecially \vhen your 
frf^tro^i^^ (^Oilsideted the giieiUt obligationi^ 
j^tf \S^6ti\d Confer oa me, by ^fnabling trie 
to^ gi^^e^ tey daiighter to the man whoui she 
60 passionately love^.^ He itlso itierftldnedi 
cdnm^iott With t CerfAitf pSf^on'^ 
diaughtet ;' bu^ adtled^ that it needed be nor- 
obstacle to the attainment of his \vishes,» 
for he cettaih 'sbe wafi too much at- 
tached to him to become a bar to his fe- 
licity-^atid that^ he was affluent enough 
te allow her a jirovisiou.'* 
^ If I thought it possible—*' exolai«iect 
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Charlotte, pressing the letter ^gcthet.in 
a convulsive agony. • , • / 

" Read Dn>" said the countesfl^ .\ 
Charlotte made another . pflVwt.,^ 
. " I confesjs to your rojMal . hi^ba^Vd^e 
matter a|)petji?a to mo ri^tb<^ cojoAf^^ 
ii\somuch thnt it is only i in i^cynp^ance 
with, the 8uppUcaiioi;i6. of my: dmght^t, 
tbut 1 entrci^t.your higbneA»:to iatx)ttfiine 
wkb th€ pnft«e«terft.t apd. jihfllwrvjilr. 
Fecnau ia ju^Ufiod in JncNgii^* jindi a 
hope of roj'fil favouT;iis/It^jilithea?kw)w 

f wh^ line of conduct te^ pur«u#/' - 

. ^ That the whole: thejett§r yf^9 ftifilbri- 
catipn of ; the opuQt s ^le^rec^^r: wili^ea^ily 

; ia^igi^e^ jj^i .Clwl9C|c--rth9 >¥^^^sppct. 
Ms .<?r;^fluloMs »G.iwari9tte>,lja^l.perfe^t,fi»ith 
'm ever}- Nvprd^v Si?^.e?!tqQd tort.i<t«ll.d<?^h. 
lijce -stupors hi^r fraffi;e;|t,r^^te4^^i^^Jhcr 
eye fiixed jQia thfe*.grftttnd^.:- «^j»oa 
aa she hud.psc)w/ejr- tO: llu§kj[: *lv9iiie%«ted 
that of late f«rn^V.WB«r§.lWd.b«#A*l>fief 
apd coldj and. |hat>far/tii^|lli^ff$iiMtight 

ijghe.Md .areceiyed^tion^. >,lEp.»iJ|^|it Jigony 
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ihe tottered to her own room, where 
casting herself on the bed, a flood of tears 
relieved -heir <>ppres9ed heart. The countess 
judged the poison ^e fatad administered 
'^Ict be sufficiently powerful without farther 
r i^AddiliO0> ai^ therefore left to w6f k. 
r» n.iFemaiij who felt himself highly flatter^ 
<d with the preceding citouffistanced, was 
-•'"greatlj surprised on reaching the place of 
destinationi to find neither foreign 
sainietMi dor the least a^^pearanee of bu-» 
^' siiiess'} «ind still more 80> when week sdc- 
cccdcd week^ without bringing either the . 
minis ter> or any intelligence. Finally, 
• h<>wcvcr> the old <^ount arrived j but ^on- • 
' tinu€d towards Fernau cold and^reserved* 
' -I^im^s was now commence, iktkt ,pra^ 
^^duted With spirit and vigour. The pii* 
I '^ate'fteCFt^taty of the cotot tranj^cted ihe. 
rroi^o^cssential^^aifs, while Feraauy: who 
p thlpown «:tmip)i^t^ly' into th^ hAck 
^ > gtdUBd, 'h^d fi<kx^ ^:\ip» of sl^sks^rs^ 
: i ';^i«4^!l^4h& datwV^ of hii office^ he shc^ld 
\ -h^e tbileiii ihe w h^e li^oiiaa. - Ue 



too THE vicar's DAtUGHTETC* 



very soon perceived, to his great astonidli- 
meaty that the old count undertook aH^ 
executed something more than the hare" 
signing his name. He quickly- discover-, 
ed, -with no less surprise, that he Wfls 
at once a politieiany a gentleman, and' a ' 
manof business, who was in no want of 
his aBsistance. The whole appeared 
hink an inexpKeable riddle, Wheiiitre the'*' 
enly concksum he could dnur t^ith atily 
degree el •ertainty, wa«, thitt ^tiftt ' 
Schmieg had entirely ' misconceived ' the^ ^ 
minister*? character ; consoling' himt?elf, 
at the same tinie, with the ideaof tfici-e* " 
being perhaps some court-ahimbsity or' ' 
intrigHe> which* o^^casion^ the mittister^s- 
strange deportment towards hift^cflf.' Bbl ^ 
what (thoughthe) will be the mist prtfdient ' 
line of conduct to adop6 in» sufeh a:*eli6iAt*^''' 
affair?. Shall I complain of an old *mah,wh6'^'*'^ 
has served his-country for abev^ fifty 'j^ears^? • ^ 
To me he is-tinjust-^that is^ ceftafti^; but ' 
can I presume- to coinpel the^i^inde' tdr "^ 
jadge between him and mef - Nwer !—» ' 
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feather will J patiently wait the event, and 
try ^yhether, by the strictest assiduity, I 
Gat^ot win bis< confidence^ » 

Ijaitl^fully as he h^d adhered to this^ 
systefl3>; |iey,w^* stiH i^i^able wb^rfly ita dis-; « 
pe^tl^j^ .clquji^vhicJ^ coi]^sl^%, i)VJer-«ha*- 
do«ri^(}, , the ,old count's ^ vi^age^ , wbcinjevcc i 
he^af. pre^^ut. <.Wh^it corid bejwowiitta^' i 
turali- tbfin.f fpr J^be fetter* , h^ wwt<ftvt» .i 
Cb^lptt^^to ^Qiv€i a.qist fr^bwimen^.i > 
tal g}Qpij^i^T!(f^m{QXxa heff.qf^Jbt^a^ica^a&jp )!j 
or ej^in {ofvit^e,^i3t,eiic^, .wa3 .iipp/^ssiWi^f V 5 
forifrpQfiJd only ^v^e W^nee4l«^s ;.t])}viwi;»i.ni 
and jejt^ while he^^wj)^, writing) <J^. i>v^ ♦ ; 
oftef> oJJig^ Xq hjfe^k ^ff ,ab^:4fp%vjle«t: . i 
his full heart .s^QV^)^ p v^i^Siow^ fe^inn^ \ * 
lest h§ ishquld .too wwiobvl^e ^Jojamon* 
ly saidtQP liHtte. . Still,^ he coatiQued to« 
write jas pj^en p^^before^;. and tb^uigh they ' 
had np,w hisar^j ivp^thing frpni' each iOthei? • 
during t,waippn>b% ^his-w^ oc^casdoned; 
riot tl^fi .jsyaat.pf^iffliters^.'biiit by the? 

ther bad. hfe^i'fori?ie4>, anyL' i^qjiaittli^ricey^ • 
K 5 
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eitber with baron Heldningen or his lovely 
daughter; and for this: siinple neasen; 
because uo t^cb pcrsouft .-wcre iu lexist« 

As SDOQ. as Chailotte had again: imoi^r- 
ed the use of those: f«icitlties . which .teoror 
Hud surprise had sospended; she-ttoahled 
the truth of the whok<!si€ryi;sbe^heisfore 
sat down that insittnt> .and.^irrote fjanau 
an a<geount of the whole rdatioB';.oBBur- 
ing him at the same timeyth^tshe didnot 
believed singie syliifble of it ; 'bat suppo- 
sed it to be a^fabricatioa of thefHUice's^ 
who h«id avowed a passfoa for her* She 
concluded h^r ittteri by Jentreatkig him 
for inercy's sake^ •to- aniiwer her 'inAantly 
^addihg> if in piersoa; -sD kmich the bet- 
ter. Ill ordetr to aveM lany ][^os^Ie >iiiis- 
^carriage -of theletter^ slie-CBtrtigttd-St to 
the care of an old^^rventjiifiilt^ad^f ^d- 
itig it to ihe p«P5t ais^^iiiat^^kh thet)^t*s 
' letters. KotWith^&«di^ • <pre- 
* ^autiohsi ii^'bbver reiC<rtk^4'^A^ ^Mitied 
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pTawDe,^ fthd';B^ x^oliseqcieiidy never an- 

? : •/ XDount Sehftiieg^ impelled by an instinet 
truly diabolical, bad made the whole force 
T'iofiche feimcsltioh of benronHeldnmgeli's lct« 
r >iteit,tO'binrge*<M] Fernau'j*' prominent weak- 
I' *Qki»»f^vaBity ^ by * which artifice^ .Char* 
« ; ibtte i Mras the move easily * caught in his 
fflMiieSi' ' Had ite; for exadaplo, charged 
i: btm.witiL,bavihg>beeii htsrrijed away by 
).fiobridled;piiission^ it would -Iwe been too 
' f^iiug^y . inconsistent witb: bis general 
icharftdi^rybut vanilyy Mat was*the failitig 
f fi Hlvhioh €bariotte.*^ad with^ p&i4 discQVered 
;:i ihibflmiiaireap^ tohc]|sei& h . . 

i^Utiving Tan^'iiQii^ w^ted £or rsome 
! ©fjf s .in; ft:itofin^i9k%g7 ^^spen^. ^ ]^ween 
li rhop^j^ j$e^^3»'i4M^i:^c^iyin feply> 
' • i^t Uegaa. 0t,/!l^is> t^ ^^it jt|3^g9^|jility 

i t,]bP^o}ir:^;arvd j9fte day jj^e^:it)m $rj0^pjtes» 
y hiMitftosjWfir lb<e ffimP /hadr pettinie4 to 

. \*f««ft lfeUfeu#g^iv : J? Thiif! Eert^ai^^if anr 
ttuwQrthy wretch^ (aoswered she^) whoae 
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wife is one of the most deserving, of hef 
sex ; and'that he will never suffer his >fa» 
\.oor to be made a cloak to- such^ infamy. 
A signi^ proofs (added she;)iof the refisied 
love hi&.highnesd bears* you* Where is 
the maA^.who> situated as4ie is>. would not 
have gladly, profited by so fair an. oppor*^ 
tunity. of freeing himself frMti. such a 
dangerous rival.! But he nobly despises 
such indii^ct means> though, his ^soul ap- 
pears to be consumed by reflecting upoa 
conduct 80 detestable.'^' 

How s6 asfeed Charlotte half un- 
conscious that she spoke.. ' >, 

What can be more natural, (replied 
the countess^) than for him to ' b^ doubly 
Wounded by your, coldnei^s tjo wardi^ him ? 
While he merely: saw, 'a.' husband^ ta whom, 
yon feh yourself bo^nd by^love imd duty>. 
prefei^red. befoTj& hini>.be had'tlie coBsp- 
lation of bdieting, th^t had your «ffec- 
tions beetl' free,, you would .nOFt-imve Te- 
^arded hiiti ^ with iiidili^r^^ce. B6tt:4»ow^ 
to see you with a sort of unintelligible 
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9t£^boraess^ hangiQg on a man,, who has- 
himseUt* torq asunder every tie— especially 
since it is morally impossible, that after 
infidelity, sa base^ you can feel any affec- 
tioQ foshim^.the prince is now obliged to 
dcaw the bitter coAclusion^ tliat your heart 
is averse from him alone :. for however 
circumstance^: may alter^ to him you re- 
main unalterably indifferent." 

Charlotte made no reply, but unconsci^-- 
ously shook her head, as the countess* 
uttered the last words^^ An omen so fa- 
youraUe was instantly conveyed to the 
prince, and naturally revived such hopes-. 
in his breast, that when, he saw Charlotte 
again, he ventured on some formal attacks^, 
but which,, to his utter, disappointment, 
w«re no les^ formally repelled. Qne grand 
point, however, appeared to have been 
' g/biued, (aa count Schmieg judiciously 
observed,)/ pam^y, that Chaiflotte>. 
nevertheless, ...did not refuse to re-* 
mAittjiQ} Im company ; nor did she even 
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shun beiog alowc with, him*,** ^'..She 
stru^jgU^s no more (said observer,) 
with shame^ hv^t only. wMvsia^kdedjms* 
The oi|ie as the quaiUty of ^be JHiuil the 
other a .weriQ pUjr^icftl habit Chie may 
bavc:l0ag ^reoMeidi'tCk exi^i, wl^e* tbr other 
remaias only as. ta guard ;ta: deceitcjr. ii I 
would lay^awagef, that Charlotte ^qold 
rejoioeiat a-coni^^ijenl; o:pp<Htttaitjr when 
bef $^amefuce4pfis$ eb^ld : be overpower- 
^\.^\-y,-:: r->. v. . - - .) »r 

: €imnt94^..(r^pUed hi^ b^^m«d;> *but 
what , avails jt- all^ xu^css itbe oppoctonity 
sh^uViQecqrvery)i»pee4ity* ^tf Itictoeaaotj 
all our pa^i; iiiboui:^ wiU:^^i^tituaUy>I<tot: 
for how easily-) may^m^cii^lMlt (diMioYer 
thei: Wjh<^^, 1^ Fein^fVancl J^b^qr wie >»re 
e^pof^d likeaepup^e (O^b^f^^v^^fi^Jiefs, 
1» .^bfi jderUipnof %j|^^'%4^bt^^j j 

>rpif^9ii^bi^|c^iwM^b a0Qt$«faDieii^se 
/«^l^-^frlla;,e^tfe^(tf^ b^t^^iPti^Wkkbut 
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Aat the spark recently discoter^d ift the 
.koscHii oF Charlotte mighty by hmremittiDg 
assiduity, be fainted into a flame. 
'T-r.* It has ahready been observed^ that the 
vivenonlblc old cui*ate, tot&lly uniirfluenced 
1 by>tke'feivF ef man^ preaoheil solid sense 
. and^ound nxiraUty to his 46ek/ia direct 
> opposition to' Certain opinionis Whioh he 
: decmei absnrd and innpioiis^, ' Thus, for 
exanvpleihe prettched, that pterins ^ all 
religions may be saved, provided their 
. hearts be siftcere ; > vt^tlv mafty 'dthe* senti- 
. me]ua^,of a like Uberiit tfendetic^y; But 
, Ibis >ci^ndu^t seaaiidalixed s^me of (Impious 
ftoofc, and bro»ght>up(^ Wttisetfu^'sfevere 
rebuke frdm tile ^pp^ c<i^n»stoi'y;' Has 
hoiii^st viW-Waa Ificii »^nd^w^ 

lag iWii^t ^pp^ttA to hir dwxi^'ief^ti- 
^ 'IftiMt^ Mi^f^iiekf^^^t^fe^^ fttbjieiets in 
' pi^blte, ^wWcH*!* iidiwleA iili^i^ He 

kis Uttk eoouEuaity ^ and thai suclv par- 
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tial discussions had a greater tendency to* 
inflame than enlighten. For which reaspn, 
he wisely resolved, whenever he entered 
tlie pulpit,, to confine himself strictly to 
the letter and spirit of the scriptures. Bat 
as he only committed the heads of this 
discourse to paper, and trusted to the 
feelings of his heart for the remainder, it 
happened that some of his Yei:y liberal 
conclusions on. disputable . points, would 
occasionally escape him and as his cout 
gregation- was not wanting in orthodox 
spies, every such objectionable compression 
was caught at with a malicious eagerness; , 
then, torn from all connection with what 
preceded, or followed, was transmitted,, 
accompanied with hypocritical sighs, 
naked and unmodified, to the capital, ta 
be examined by the light of that lamp 
which perpetually burns before the grave 
of sound reason. 

One of these complaints having beea 
It few weeks before lodged against th^ vii| 
car, count Schn^ieg was of opinion,^th?it ig 
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well managed^ it miglit exacdy suit the 
present purpose. When he received the 
charges against him from the consistory, 
he immediately replied to them with his 
accustomed fearless love of truth.; admit* 
ting that such expressions might have 
escaped him, although he must object to^ ' 
their distortion and want of connection. 
He was, however, willing to allow,, that 
siich cotivictions of private judgment were 
not proper subjects for public discussion 
but yet could not help pointittg out to 
them, that seven parts out of ten.! of his* 
^ongjcegdtion were theinost victuous and 
honest men in the world, though instruct- 
ed by him fixjui their infancy m theif re- 
spectr^^ duties^ io- ' Gci and rdan-=*-'a boast 
w hich few iiiinistets,^d of niore drthodox 
sentittlentsj WoiiW bt thl6 io utaike. If^ 
condtided, thei-fefbti, by entreiating thserii- 
to appeal to the imyority of*M* 'fltltik^ 
who^fe tev^'imd'^cfdnMdirie tcf^ 
were tobrotitTdiid;^ ' ^ - - * • " " 

Tile presideirt'df the eonsiiitoi^ liapfpeii^ ; 
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ed to be a man of 0ense. The good bid 
▼icar's remarks are very justj" said lie, 
after perusing the abote. ^ I ha^ iriyself 
made inquiries, and am satMfied- '6f hh 
integrity. : I think, therefore, we tfitist 
shew him all the lenity in onr power.- A 
mild Tebuke, pointing out the inipR}pri^ty 
of sueh conduct^ will have more eff^t 
than tash severity/* The members of the 
eonsistory joined - m the opinion pf -^ 
president, and tho secretRry iieeel^ 
orders to transmit tive said reprimnnd to 
the vicar, when suddenly there arrived an 
order from the prince in counell to the 
following effect : 

" With the highest displeasure We have 
learnt^ that Dr. Wille, vicar ot Bueheu- 
dorf^ has vioUited his duty by the adniis* 
sion of heretic<il expressiona into hiai ser- 
mons ; and wc, in conformityta ouedHty, 
think ourselves bounds not only to pre* 
vent the repetition of the like aborainai)le 
offc^nce^ but also to command our eon* 
sistory to make an example of the said 
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Wille, vicari 8cc. as a warning to* all our 
jftii^ful subjects. . And we furthermore 
) Cc^nuKxd 'Oor consistory .to investigate 
ihdfiaiiEl oiSsnce with all possible rigour, 
' ,vithHiT three days to tranismit their 
/ j u^gm52iiit:of the Bam« to ouh cocmcH,' that 
J ^tiie^iameanny he signed^ sealed; mid oxc- 
' outed^in due iorni. ' And we furthermore 
. deQlare> that any delay or negligence on 
part.of t)ftirconsist6ry.^Il\be foUowed 
r hy*9^ ir\osJb jeseriou& disi^leasure." ' 

viTfeeiteriificd meoibcrflof Ae cowsistory, 
. liittl^.i^^pecthig the cause ojf this unasttal 
©cyjcrityji: had now no tthcrautive/ but, in 
confoniiity with the ccclcsiafitical church, 
tp; cifce the aged vicap to appear peirsonally 
i . hj^ioH them i and after it pullrc reprimaiul^ 
toidegifadpihtm.! - . . : 
- Hip highofiss having teeeived the sen- 
•t!etioet)f 't|jQ consistory in 'xlue form and 
wdcr, fastened t6 the ^devoted Charlotte 
tft, ti!y)tlie . efficacy of this iast expedient, 
. and entcirerfber apartment without the^prc- 
. yiony cca'niiotty ol* being imnciuiiccd. She 
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yprang up in terror from her seat^on siec^* 
ing the prince in this unaccustdmed place.- 

I flatter myself, dear madam/' said' 
his highness, with an air of the deepesi* 
concern, **you will pardon this iiitrusion, 
when you are acquainted with its clause.' 
I have beea very much distressed, (added- 
he,) for some days past, on acdoutit of ybui^ 
father—" 

My father !" interrupted Charlottif> 
is he ill r 

" No : but be is on the point of nnder^ 
going a severe trial, which is however the* 
conseqjuence of his own imprudence.** 

His highness now related the leadingf- 
facts> with such: alterations and illustra^ 
tions as he deemed proper. I enter-' 
tained the hope/* sighed he,.'' evtn to the 
last,; that he might haVe beeii calumni- 
ated 'y but he has himself acknowledged' 
the truth of the accusation. I recom- 
mended to the consistory to act with all* 
possible lenity, but was answered by re- 
monstrances and expostulations, to which> 
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Jb^the nature of my situation, I was bound 
to j^ield.^ It was not possible foj me to 
interfere farther in this affair ; and I 
anxiously awaited their sentence, 1 hold 
it now in -my hand. By this y^ur father 
is degraded." 

'f OGp^ ! O Godr exclaimed Char-, 
lotte^ " He musVappear in person before 
the consistory, there to be stripped of his 
(Cai^pnicals'J" • ' 

Charlotte threw herself on a sofa, 
/'.He will never survive it I" cried she, 
sobj^ing. 

" My heart bleeds for him," said the 
jwince, after a pause, and yet I can 
only pity hira. The only thing still in my 
power is, the delay of a few days, that 
you m$Ly have time to prepare him for the 
stroke— that it may not fall too suddenly 
upon him. I will defer my signature for 
tlaree days, my dear Charlotte.'** 

What !" said Charlotte^ is your sig- 
nature necessary ?** 

J^Surely-'V 
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And without k the senieiice ixr« 
valid?" 

To be sure.*' 

And you could be so barbarous ar to 
kill a man by ome stroke of your pen, 
whose life is so irreproachable — and at his 
age, too r 

^ Dearest of women I you agonize me-* 
jou pierce my very soul i — ^but should I ' 
be worth your regard, if, for the sake of 
gratifying my own fediidgs, I were to to>- 
late the most sacred of all duties— *that of 
preserving the religion of my state?** 

He said much more on the subject/ to- ' 
increase the agony of the poor sufferer. 
The severity of his aspect made her ^ 
tremble* She threw herself at fats feet-^ 
wept and suppUcated. He ridsed hkr 
upland while he mingled tears df sympa^ 
thy with those of the distracted Charlotte', * 
he remained inflexible to his poinft. ^' Bev 
hcve me, dear Charlotte,'^ said he, *' my 
diadem weighs heavy at this moment.'^ ' 

In the conflict of eontendi^ig emotions. 
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a»lie~ cast Jbersetf on & .«of$« Her tears 
£owed apace, and the only sound she had 
power to articulate was, ^ Alas^ my dear 
unhaj^py father y\ 

Never bad Charlotte £^peared so irr^ 
jsistibly beaiitiful to him as at tliis mom 
meat. Eagerly gazing on his lovely tic* 
tiou. be scarcely beard the soul-piercing 
accents in which he spoke, 

Cbiarlotte^Cwdhe Itngtb,) till this 
moment I knew not the ^tent of your 
power ! I can refvse you nothing ! Com* 
pose youjcself-rypur fotber is saved if yon 
will but*-^" 

If I will!" jrepeated she, gasping 
between ho|^ and despair*. 

*f. You ask of me^ continued his high- 
nessj, the imla«koii of « pontive duty^ 
irom whicfa^ nothing undec heav«a can 
absolve me. HoWi most adoraUe of wo- 
men J have I vainly strove to kad yon to 
the violation of aa HHiagiaary one^ from 
every shadow of wlucji youf faithless hus- 
band has long set you free. Once move 
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let me become the supplicator. Let me 
now obtain from filial love the boon which, 
you so obstinately refused to the most 
pure and ardent passion ;— be mine — ^be 
mine alone, and I will tear the hated sen- 
tence in a thousand pieces." 

" No — never, never !" said ^be, mourn- 
fully, and again sunk back in epeechless 
agony. 

" Never — ^never !*' repeated the prince4 
bitterly, is that your final answer ?** 

Charlotte remained mute. 

''^ *Tis done !" said^hc, after a short pause* 
" I have tried all that the fondest love 
could suggest — nay ^ven oflfered up my 
conscience at the shrine of a woman whom 
heaven seems to have created only for my 
torment— too late I see my folly. 'You 
have rouzed my dormant pride. I am 
again myself, and justice shall be unim- 
peded." 

^ He hastened to a table, and snatch- 
ing up a pen, had just set it to paper, 
when Charlotte sobbed with a faint and 
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scarcely audible voice, O, for mercy's 

sake ! " 

In a moment the prince lay again pros 
frate at her feet, suing for mercy in thf 
softest tones of love. He clasped her 
slender waist — he pressed her to his 
throbbing heart — he imprinted a thousand 
burning kisses on her half-bare bosom— 
her powers of resistance fled ! and when 
her conciousness again returned, she 
found herself alone ; the sentence 
lay at her feet in a thousand 
pieces! 

The black despait which now over- 
whelmed her reason, bordered on mad- 
ness. The night which succeeded was 
tempestuous, and the rain beat in torrents 
on her window. She opened it, and found 
all without dark and horrible, hke her own _ 
polluted soul. An irresistible impulse 
hurried her out of the room ; and flying 
to her sleeping infant, she caught it in 
her arms in an almost breathless agony, 
wrapped it in her own dress, precipitated 
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down ata'rrs^ and forcing the terrified porter 
to open the door^ hurried back to her once 
happy and peaceful dwelling. On reaching 
the house, she continued knocking till the . 
had awakened Anna, the old maid-servant, 
towhose care the child iiad been entrusted. 
More asleep than awake, she opened the 
door ; but staggered back with affright, 
exclaiming, *^ Holy virgin, my mistress!" 

Charlotte flew up stairs, and did not 
stop till she reached her husband's well- * 
nown study, where, by ihe light of one so- 
litary lamp, she perceived herself encom- 
passed by so many dear and familiar ob- 
jects. Her suspended faculties in part re- 
turned, and she sunk in a flood of tears to 
the ground. The trembling servant 
caught the babe in her arms, and would 
willingly have succoured the wretched 
mother ; but she rejected every aid, and 
obstinately clinging to the foot of Fer- 
nau*8 writing desk, continued rivetted to 
the spot where she had fallen. 

END OF VOL. II. 
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